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ACT I. SCENEL. 
SCENE, The Pla- Hane. 
Enter ſeveral Players. 


5 iſt PLA TENS. | 

2d Player. I ſuppoſe we ſhall hardly 

. Rehearſe the Comedy this Morning; for 
£ che Author was Arreſted as he was going 
* home from King's Coffee-Houſe ; and, as 
im. N I heard, it was for upwards of Four 
2 5 Pound: I ſuppoſe he will hardly get 
all, 45 + | ; „ * 

1ſt Player. Where's the Tragedy-Author then? I have 

a long Part in both, and it's paſt Ten o Clock. We 

Wom. Player. Ay, I havea Part in both too; I wiſh 

£ any one elſe had them, for they are not ſeven Lengths put 
. together. I think it is very hard a Woman of my Stan- 
FE ding, ſhoald have a ſhort Part put upon her. I ſuppoſe 
8 * Mrs. Merit will have all our principal Parts now, but I'm 
V. reſolv d Ill Advertiſe againſt her: I'll let the Town know 


how I am injured. | 
iſt Player. Oh! here comes our Tragedy-Poet. 


43 Enter 
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| Eiter Fuſtian. 
Fuſt. Gentlemen, your Servant; Ladies, yours. I 
ſhould have been here ſooner, but have been obliged, at 
their own Requeſt, to wait upon fome half-dozenPer- 
ſons of the firſt Qualicy with Tickets: Upon my Soul 1 
have been chid for putting off my Play ſo long: I hope 
you are all quite Perfect; for the Town will poſitively 
ſtay for it no longer. I think I may _ well put upon 
the Bills, At the Particular Deſire of ſeveral Ladies of Qua- 
lity, the firſt Night. Y 5 
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| Enter Prompter. 

Promp. Mr. Fuſtian, we muſt defer the Rehearſal of 
your Tragedy, for the Gentleman who Plays the firſt 
Ghoſt is not yet up; and when he is, he has got ſuch a 
Church-yard Cough, he willnot be heard to the middle 
of the Pit. © 2 | 
1ſt Player. I wiſh you could cut the Ghoſt out, Sir; 
for I am terribly afraid he Il be damn'd, if you don't. 
Fuſt. Cut him out, Sir? He is one of the moſt con: 
ſiderable Perſons in the Play. „ 
Prom. Then, Sir, you muſt give the Part to ſome 
body elſe; for the Preſent is ſo Lame he can hardly walk 
% 
Fiuſt. Then he ſhall be carried; for rio Man in England 
can Act a Ghoſt like him: Sir, he was born a Ghoſt: 
= was made for the Part, and the Part writ for 

„him. ? 3 N Hat + of „„ bh IE TIT 
Promp. Well, Sir, then we hope you will give us leave 
Fr ares Comedy firſt, wilds % P bd 
Fuſt. Ay, ay, you may Rehearſe it firſt, if you pleaſe, 
and Act it firſt too: If it keeps mine back above three 
Nights, Iam miſtaken. I don't know what Friends the 
Author may have — but if ever ſuch Stuff, ſuch damn'd, 
incoherent, ſenſeleſs Stuff, was ever brought on any 
Stage if the Audience ſuffer it to go thro' Three 
Ads — Oh! he's here, - - l 
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Enter 


PAS QUIN, 3 


Enter Trapwit. | 
Dear Mr. Trapwir! your moſt hutable Servant; Sir, I 


read your Comedy over laſt Night, and a moſt excellent 
one it is; if it runs as long as it deſerves, you will en- 


groſs the whole Seaſon to yourſelt. 5 

Trap. Sir, I am glad it met with your Approbation, as 

there is no Man whoſe Taſte and Ju ent I havea better 

Opinion of. But, pray, Sir, w y on't they proceed to 

the Rehearſal of your Tragedy? I aſſure you, Sir, I had 

much difficulty to get hither ſocarly. | 
2d Player. Yes, Faith, I believe you had. LAſide. 
Fuſt. Sir, your Comedy is to be Rehears d firſt. 


Trap. Excuſe me, Sir, I know the Deference due to 


Tragedy better. | _ 5 
Ma Sir, I would not have you think I give up the 
e of Tragedy; but my Ghoſt being Ill, Sir, cannot 
get up without Danger, and I would notriſque the Life 
of my Ghoſt on any Account. 4. 3 
Trap. Vou are in the Right on't, Sir z for a Ghoſt is 
the Soul of Tragedy. > 


Fuſt. Ay, Sir, I think it is not amiſs to remind People 


of thoſe Things which they are, now-a-days, too apt to 
disbelieve ; beſides, we have lately had an Act agai 
Witches, and I don't queſtion but ſhortly we ſhall have 


one againſt Ghoſts. But come, Mr. Trapwit, as we are 
vey this once to give the Precedence to Comedy, een let 
us begin. | 


Trap. Ay, ay, with all my Heart. Come, come, 
where's the Gentleman who ſpeaks the Prologue? This 


Prologue, Mr. Fuſtian, was given me by a Friend, who 
does not care to own it till he trys whether itſucceeds or 


V | - 
_ | Enter Player for the Prologue. 


3 Sir, make a very low Bow to che Aublloice; and 
ſhew as much Concern as poſſible in your Looks. 


. 5 — eee eee e e 
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PROLOGUE, 


Try various Arts to get 4 do, ; 


W 8 c Lawyers, t0 ds, blase, 
Ne, 

Or. as a Dancing-Ma er in a Es 

With various Steps i inftructs Ren: „5 

Or as a Doctor writes you different Bills ; 

Or as a Quack preſcribes you different Plex ty 

Or as a Fidler plays more Tunes thin ow; 

Or as a Baker babes more Bread than brown; 

Or as a Tumbler tumbles up and down, 

So does our Author, rummaging his Brain, 

By various Methods try to entertain; © © 

2 a ſtrange Groupe of Characters EY 08, 
ems ons here at once both Whig and . "as 

Fray: ourt and Country Party you may call * 

But without Fear and Favour he will maul em. 


To you, then, mighty Sages of the Pit. 


Trap. Oh! Dear Sir, anne webe Beten 1 be 
ſeech you; advance to the Front of the Stage, makea low 
Bow, hy your Hand upon your Heart, fetch hes. Sigh, 
and pull out your Handkerchief. 8 


| To ou, then, mighty Super of ale Pit : 

* Prol. To you, — 2 | the Pu, 0 
Our Author humbly does his Cauſe | 
He trys to pleaſe Oh! titke it not amiſs 3 
OT EINE os dull, Ohh do not " "x 
Laug you can i yo cannot . 
r ſleep. 


Trap. Very well! Very well, Sir! You have affected 

me. I am ſure. 
- Fuſt. And ſo he will the nn Pll anſwer for em. 
Pap. Oh, Sir, you're too good- natur d - but, 
Sir, Ido afſure you I had writa much better Prologue of 
my own; but as this came Gratis, have reſery'd it for 
wy next Play; z a Prologue faved, is a * got, wy 
ther 


OW 
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ther Fuſtian. But come, where are-your Actors? Is 

Mr. Mayor and the Aldermen at the Table? 
Promp. Yes, Sir, but they want Wine, and we can 

have none from the Quaker's Cellar without ready Mo- 


Trap. Rat him! can't he traſt till che Third Night? 


Here, take Six Pence, and fetch Two Pots of Por- 


ter, put it into Bottles, and it will do for Wine well e- 


nough. 


Fuſt.* Ay, Faith, and the Wine will be as good as the 
Wit, I'll anſwer for it. „ 

Tap. Mr. Fuſtian, you Il obſerve I do not begin this 
Play like moſt of our Modern Comedies, with three or 
four Gentlemen who are brought on only to talk Wit; 
for to tell you the truth, Sir, J have very little, it auy, 
Wit in this Play: No, Sir, this is a Play conſiſting of 
Humour, Nature, and Simplicity: It is written, Sir, in 
the exact and true Spirit of Moliere; and this I will ſay 
for it, that except about a Dozen, or a Score, or ſo, there 


is not one impure Joke in it. But come, clear the Stage, 


anddraw the back Scene: Mr. Fuſtian, it you pleaſe to 


m dovyn by ne. 


Foſs. Pray, Sir, vo ho are theſe Characters? of 2 
Trap. Sir, they are Mr. Mayor of the Town and his 

Brethren, conſulting about the Election. : ; 

Fuſt. Are they allof a fide, Sir? £ 
Trap. Yes, Sir, as yet; for you muſt know, Sir, that 


ll the Men in this Borough are very ſenſible People, and 


have no Party Princjples, for which they cannotgive a 
good Reaſon ; Mr. Mayor, you begin the Play. 
Major. Gentlemen, I have ſummon'd you together 
to conſider of proper Repreſentatives for this Borough: 
You know the Candidates on the Court fide are my Lord 
Place, and Colonel Promiſe; the Country Candidatesare 
Sir Henry Fox-chaſe, and *Squirc Tankard ; all — 
h Gentle- 
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1 PAS QUIN. 
Gentlemen, and I wiſh with all my Heart we could chuſe 
— nf Fe e e SO] 
iſt Ald. But ſince we cannot, Mr. Mayor, I think we 
ſhould ſtand by our Neighbours ; Gentlemen whoſe Ho-—-ꝛ 
neſty we are Witneſſes of, and whoſe Eſtates in our own: 
Neighbourhood render em not liable to be bribed. 

Fuſt. This Gentleman, Mr. Trapwit, does not ſeem ſo 
unbiaſs d in his Principles, as you repreſented him. | 

Trap. Pugh, Sir, you muſt have one Fool ina Play ; 

beſide I only writ him to ſet off the reſt. „ 

Mayor. Mr. Alderman, you have a narrow way of 

Thinking; Honeſty is not confined to a County; a Man 
that lives a Hundred Miles off may be as Honeſt as him 
who lives but three. ie E 
All. Ay, ay, ay, ay. p; [Shaking their Heads. 
Mayor. Belides, Gentlemen, are we not more obliged 
toa Foreigner for the Favours he does us, than to one of 
our own Neighbours who has Obligations to us? I be- 
lieve, Gentlemen, there is not one of us who does not 
Eat and Drink with Sir Harry at leaſt twenty times in a 
Twelve - Month; now, for my part, I never ſaw or 
heard of either my Lord or the Colonel till within this 
Fortnight; and yet they are as obliging, and civil, and 
familiar, as if we had been born and bred together. 
Iſt Ald. Nay, they are very civil, well-bred Men, 
that is the Truth on't; but won't they bring a Standing 
Army upon us? Fer 1 1 „ 1 | 
Mayor. Mr. Aldermaz, you are deceived; the Coun- 
try Party would bring a Standing Army upon us; where- 
as if wechuſe my Lord and the Colonel, we ſhan't have 
a Soldier in Town. But, Mum, here are my Lord and 
the Colonel. 09 . 


Enter Lord Place and Colonel Promiſe. 

| L. Place. Gentlemen, your moſt humble Servant; 1 
have brought the Colonel to take a Morning's Whet with 
ä 9 5 e | e 
e Mayor. 


i 


Table. 
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Mayor. Your Lordſhip and the Colonel do us great 
Honour; pray, my Lord, be pleas d to ſit down; pray, 
Colonel, be pleas d to ſit. More Wine here. a 
Fuſt. I wiſh, Mr. Trapwit, your Actors don't get drunk 
in the firſt Act. 35 rm bs eg | Tt 

Trap. Dear Sir, don't interrupt the Rehearſal. | 

L. Place. Gentlemen, Proſperity to the Corporation. 

Fuſt. Sir, I am a Well-wiſher to the Corporation, and 
if you pleaſe will pledge his Lordſhip: Succeſs to 
your Comedy, Mr. Trapwit. : | [ Drinks. 

Trap. Give me a Glaſs,. - Sir, here's to your 
Tragedy, — Now pray no more [Interruption ;'. for 
this 3cene is one continual Joke, and if you open your 
Lips in it, you will break the Thread of the jeſt, D 

Mayor. My Lord, we are ſenſible of your great Power 
to ſerve this Corporation; and we do not doubt but we 
ſhall feel the Effect on't. | fs him 2 
I.. Place. Gentlemen, you may depend on me; I 
ſhall do all in my Power, I ſhall do you ſome Services 
which are not proper at preſent to mention to you; in 
the mean time, Mr. Mayor, give me leave to ſqueeze you 


by the Hand, in Aſſurance of my Sincerit . 
Trap. You, Mr, that Act my Lord, Bribe a little 
more openly. if you pleaſe, or the Audience will loſe 
op Joke, and it's one of the ſtrongeſt in my whole 


I. Place, Sir, I cannot poſlibly do it better at the 
Trap. Then get all up, and come forward to the Front 
of the Stage. Now, you Gentlemen that act the Mayor 
and Aldermen, range your ſelves in a Line; and you, 
my Lord, and the Colonel, come to one End, and Bribe 
away with right and Left. | 
Fuſt. Is this Wit, Mr. Trapwit ? Wis red 
| Trap. Yes, Sir, it is Wit; and ſuch Wit as will run all 
over the Kingdom. | | Lad ig 

Fuſt. But, methinks, Colonel Promiſe, as you call 
him, is but ill-named; for he is a man of very few 

. ; 


| Trap. 


8 pA S CUT N. 
' Trap. You'll be of another Opinion before the Play 
is over; at preſent his Hands are too full of Buſi- 
neſs; and you may remember, Sir, I before told 
you, this is none of your Plays, wherein much is 
aid, and nothing done. Gentlemen, are you all 
'Bribed ? | 
"Omm. Yes, Sir. 33 | 
Trap. Then my Lord and the Colonel, you muſt go 
off, and make room for the other Candidates to come on 
and Bribe too. „ A 
Ge Exeunt Lord Place and Colonel Promiſe. 
Faſt. Is there nothing but Bribery in this Play of yours, 
Mr. Trapwir? © | i 
Trap. Sir, this Play is an exact Repreſentation of 
Nature; I hope the Audience will date the Time of 
Action before the Bill of Bribery and Corruption took 
Place; and then I believe it may A1 but now, 
Mr. Fuſtian, I ſhall ſhew you. the Art of a Writer, 
which is, to diverſify his Matter, and do the fame 
thing ſeveral ways. You muſt know, Sir, I diſtin- 
guiſh Bribery into two Kinds; the direct, and the in- 
dect: the firſt you have ſeen already; and now, Sir, 
I ſhall give you a {mill Specimen of the other. Promp- 
ter, call Sir Harry and the Squire. But, Gentlemen, 
what are you doing? How often ſhall I tell you that 
the Moment the Candidates are gone, out you are to re- 
tire to the Table, and drink and look wiſe; you, Mr. 
Mayor, ought to look very wiſe. | 
Fuſt. You'll take care he ſhall talk fooliſh enough, I 
Warrant you. FEC 
Mayor. Come, here's a Round to my Lord, and the 
Colonel's Health; a Place, and a Promiſe, 1 jay; they 
may talk of the Pride of Courtiers, I am ſure 1 
never had a civiller Squeeze by the Hand in my Life. 
' Trap. Ay, you have ſqueez'd that out pretty well; 
but ſhew the Gold at thoſe Words, Sir, if you pleaſe. ; 
Mayor. Sir, I have none. 2 | 
Trap. Pray, Mr. Prompter, take care to get ſome 
Counters againſt it is acted. e 


Fuſs. 


PASQUIN. 8 
. Faſt. Ha, ha, ha! upon my Word the Courtiers have 


topt their Part; the Actor has out-done the. Author; 


this Bribing with an empty Hand is quite in the Cha- 

racer of a Courtier. | , | 39 
Trap. Come, Enter Sir Harry, and the Squire; where 

are they? | | | 
iſt Player. Sir, Mr. Soundwell has been regularly ſam- 


. 


moned, but he has refuſed to act the Part. 


Trap. Has he been writ to? | | 
_ 1ſt Player. Yes, Sir, and here's his Anſwer. | 
Trap. Let both the Letters be produced before the Au- 
* Pray, Mr. Prompter, who ſhall we have to act 
e Part. | | 
iſt Player. Sir, I lik d the Part ſo well, that I have ſtu- 
died it in hope of ſome time playing it. 
Trap. Lou are an exceeding pretty young Fellow, and 
I am very glad of the Exchange. | 
Sir Har. Haloo, hark, forwards; hark, honeſt Ned, 
good Morrow to you; how doſt, Maſter Mayor? 
What, you' are-driving it about merrily, this Morning ? 
Come, come, fit down ; the *Squire and I will take a 
Pot with you. Come, Mr. Mayor, here's Liberty and. 
Property, and no Exciſe. | Te ate; 
Mayor. Sir Harty your Health. | 
Sir Har. What, wont you pledge me? Wont you 
drink, no Exciſe? .- . 8 2353 
Mayor. I don't love Party Healths, Sir Harry. 
All- Ald. No no, no Party Healths, no Party Healehs. 
Sir Har. Say you ſo, Gentlemen? 1 
you; your Pulſes have been felt, I perceive: And will 
you be Bribed to ſell your Country? Where do you 
think theſe Courtiers get the Money they bribe you with, 
but from you your ſelves? Do you think a Man, who 
will give a Bribe, won't take one? If you would be 
ſerved faithfully, you muſt chuſe faithfully; and give 


your Vote on no Conſideration but Merit; for my part, I 


would as ſoon ſuborn an Evidence at an Aſſize, as a Vote 
at an Election. | 9 


Mayor. I do believe you, Sir Harry. 


begin to ſmoke | 


10 PAS QU TN. 


Sir Har. Mr. Mayor, I hope you receiv'd thoſe three 
Bucks I ſent you, and that they were good. 

Mayor. Sir Harry, I thank you for them ; but tis ſo 
long ince I cat em, that 1 forgot the Taſte. 

Sir Har. We'll try to revive it, Pll order you three 
more to-morrow Morning. 

Mayor. You will ſurfeit us with Veniſon. You will 
indeed; for it is a dry Meat, Sir Harry, a very dry 
Meat. 

Sir Hay. We'll find a way to moiſten it, ll warrant 
you, if there be any Wine in Town: Mr. Alderman 
Stitch, your Bill is too reaſonable, you certainly muſt 
loſe by it: Send mein half a Dozen more Great-Coats, 
pray; my Servants are che dirtieſt Dogs! Mr. Da- 
mask, 1 believe you are afraid to truſt me, by thoſe 
few Yards of Silk you ſent my Wife — ſhe likes the 
Pattern ſo extremely, ſhe is reſoly'd to hang her Rooms 
with it — pray let me have a hundred Yards of it; I 
ſhall want more of you — Mr. Timber — and you Mr, 
> Iron, I ſhall get into your Books too. — _ 

Fuſt. Would not that getting into Books have been 
more in the Character of the Courtier, Mr. Napwit 1 

Trap. Go on, go on, Sir. 

Sir Har. That Gentleman interrupts one ſo — Oh, 

now I remember —— Mr. Timber, and you, Mr. Iron, I 
ſhall get into your Books too; tho if 1 do, 1 aſſure you 
1 won't continue in them long. 

- Trap. Now, Sir, would it haye been more in the 
Character of a Courtier? But you are like all our mo- 
dern Criticks, who damn a Man before they have heard 
a Man out ; when if they would but ſtay l the Joke 
came — 

Fuſt. "9x would ſtay to hear your laſt Words, I be- 
lieve. [Afede. 

Sir Har. For you muſt know, Gentlemen, that I in- 
tend to pulldown my old Houſe, and build a new one. 
© Trap. Pray, Gentlemen, obſerve all to ſtart at the 

Word Houſe. Sir Harry, that laſt Speech apain, pray. 

Sir Har. For you, &c.— Mr. Mayor, I muſt have 

all my Bricks of you. 


Mayor. 
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 - Mayor. And do you intend torebuild your Houſe, Sir 


HRS. - 
Sir Har. Poſitively. | a 2 
Mayor. Gentlemen, methinks, Sir Harrys Toaſt ſtands 


i All; will no Body drink Liberty and Property, and no 
Exciſe? © . 


(They all drink and hux xa. 
Sir Har. Give me thy Hand, Mayor; I hate Bribery 


and Corruption: if this Corporation will not ſuffer it 


ſelf to be bribed, there ſhall not be a poor Man init. 
Mayor. And he that will deſerves to be poor ; for m y 
part, the World ſhould not bribe me to vote againſt my 
Conſcience: WE: 
Trap. Do you take that Joke, Sir? 
Fu gta ms Sir. ef | * 
Trap. Why, how can a Man vote againſt his Conſcience; 
Ms 6 1 Dotblece atall? SEE 
| 1ſt Ald. Come, Gentlemen, here's a Fox-chace, and 
a Tankard! | | * 


omnes. A Fox- Chace, and a Tankard! Huzza! 


Sir Har. Come, let's have one Turn in the Market- 

Place, and then we'll to Dinner. | 1 
Mayor. Let's fill the Air with our repeated Cries 

Of Liberty and Property, and no Exciſe. 

pas „ „ (Exeunt May. and Ald. 

" Trap. How do you like that Couplet, Sir? 

Fuſt. Oh! very fine, Sir! | 

Trap. This is the End of the firſt Act, Sir. 

bal. I cannot but obſerve, Mr. Trapwit, how nicely 


| you have oppos d Squire Tunkard to Colonel Promiſe ; 


neither of hom have yet utter'd one Syllable. 

+ Trap, Why; you would not have every Mana Speaker, 

would you? One of a Side is ſufficient; and let me tell 

jou. Sir, one is full enough to utter all that the Party 
ve to ſay for it ſelf. 5 1 | 
Fuſt. Methinks, Sir, you ſhould let the Audience know 

they can ſpeak, if it were but-an Ay, or a No. 8 

Trap. Sir, the Audience muſt know that already; for 


if they could not ſay Ay and No, they would not be qua- 


lied for Candidates. 
Fuſt. 
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Fuſt. Oh! your humble Servant, I'm anſwer' d: But 

23 whatls the Action of this Play ? ee 
Tab. The Action, Sir? 1 
Fu. Yes, Sir, the Fable, the Deſign? gn 

Trap. Oh! you ask who is to be married! Why, Sir, I 
havea Marriage;.I hope you think I underſtand the Laws 
- 2 better than to write without marrying 
Fut. But is that the main Deſign to which every thing 
oonduces? o Bro bi 
Trap. Yes, Sir. cs 1 nuts Sew” 
Fiuſt. Faith, Sir, I can't for the Soul of me ſee, how 

what has hitherto paſt can conduce at all to that End. 

Trap. You can't; indeed, I believe you can't; for that 
is the whole Plot of my Play: And do you think 
I am like your ſhallow Writers of Comedy, who 
publiſh the Banns of Marriage between all the Couples 
in their Play, in the firſt Act? No, Sir, I defy. you to 
gueſs my Couple till the thing is done, flap all at once; 
and that too by an Incident ariſing from the main Buſi- 
neſs of the Play, and to which every thing conduces. 

Fuſt. That will, indeed, ſurprife me. 

Trap. Sir, you are not the firſt Man my Writings 
have ſurpriſed — But what's become of all our 
Players? Here, who: begins the ſecond Act? Promp- 
ter, | 9 


: + 38 | 

due uf e 

are drinking Tea in the Green - Rn. . 
Trap. Mr. Fuſtian, ſhall we go drink a Diſh of Tea 


with them? Come, Sir, as you have à Part in my Play, 
1ſt Player. Sir, I dare not go into the Green-Room; 
my Salary is not high enough: I ſhall be forfeited if I 


Tray. 


| P A 8 Q 1 13 
Trap. Pſhawr, come along; your Siſter has Merit cnough 


for her ſelf, and you too; if — . 1 III war- 


rant ſhe'll ukeitoff again. 


2% 24244232322 2 
e e 6 Sh 


Enter Trapwi it, Fuſtian, Prom as; Lord 
Place, Mrs. Mayoreſs and Miſs. 


Trap. Jon Am afraid, Mr. Fuſtian, you have hitherto 
pected that I was a Dabler in low Comedy : 

Now, 8 ello * ſee ſome Scenes of Politeneſs and 
fine Converſation amongft the Eadies. Come, my Lord, 
el. Flas. b Mayoreſs, what do you think this 
L.P Pray, Mrs. s, W you 
Lace coſt we bf 

Fuſt. A very pretty Beginning of a polite Converſati- 
on tr 

Trap. Sir, in this Play I keep exactly up to Nature: 
Nor is there any thing ſaid in this Scene, that I have not 
heard come out of the Mouths of the fineſt People of 
the Age. Sir, this Scene has coſt me Ten Shillings 
* 8 to keep the beſt Company, as it is 
call 

Mrs. May. Indeed, my Lord, I cannot gueſs itatleſs 
than Ten Pounds a Yard. 
> L. Place, Pray, Madam, was you at the laſt Ri- 
otto? | | 

Fuſt. Ridotto ! the Devil! a Country Mayoreſs at a 


Ridotto ! Sure that is out of Character. Mr. * 


B Trap. 


— * 3 


Nu. Sir, à Converſation of this Nature cannot 
be carried on without theſe Helps; beſides, Sir, this 
Country Mayoreſs, as you call her, may be allowed 
to know wy, of the Town; for you muſt know, 
5 that ſhe has been Woman to a Woman of Qua- 
F | . 
0. Lam glad to hear that. . PO f 
_ * Mrs. May. Oh, my Lord! mention not thoſe dear 
Ridotto's to me, who have been confined theſe twelve 
long Months in the Country; where we have had no 
Entertainment, but a Set of hideous, ſtrolling. Players; 
nor have I ſeen any one human Creature, till your 
Lordſhip came to Town; Heaven ſend us a controver- 
ted Election, then I ſhall go to that dear delightful Place 
once more. 3 ok # xx 
Miſs. Yes, Mama, and then we ſball ſee Faribelh, 
the ſtrange Man-Woman that they ay is with child; 
and the fine Pictures of Merlin's Cave at the Play- 
2 3 and the Rope-Dancing, and the Tum- 
| Fuſs. By Miſs's Taſte I believe ſhe has been bred up un- 
der a Woman of Quality too. 1 2285 
L. Place. I cannot but with Pleaſure obſerve, Ma- 
dam, the polite Taſte Miſs ſhews in her Choice of 
Entertainments; I dare ſwear ſhe will be much ad- 
mired in the Beau Monde, and I don't queſtion but 
_ be ſoon taken into Keeping by ſome Man of 
Quality. 1 ; nt 8 
Zus. Keeping, my Id! 
L. Place. Ay, that Surprize looks well enough in 
ane ſo young, that does not know the World; but, 
Miſs, every one now keeps, and is kept: There are 
no ſuch Things as Marriages now-a-days, unleſs meer- 
ly Smithfield\ Contracts, and that for the Support of 
Families; but then the Husband and Wife both take in- 
to Keeping within a Fortnighgnt. 7 
Mrs. May. My Lord, I would have my Girl act 
like other young Ladies; but ſhe does not know any 
Men of Quality,” who ſhall introduce her to em? 


I.. Place. 


- 
# 
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L. Place. That, Madam, muſt be your Part; you muſt 
take a Houſe, and ſee Company; in a little while you 
may keep an Aſſembly, and play at Cards as high as 
ou can ; and almoſt all the Money that is won, muſt 
bo put into the Box, which you muſt call, Paying ” 
the Cards; tho? it is indeed paying for your Candles, 
your Cloaths, your Lodging, and in ſhort every thing 
you have: I know ſome Perſons who make a ver 
conſiderable Figure in Town, whoſe whole Eſtate lies 


in their Card-Box. 


Mrs. May. And have! been ſo long contented to be the 
Wife of a poor Country Tradeſman, when I might 
have had all this Happineſs ? DE 

Fuſt. How comes this Lady, Mr. Tapwit, conſi- 
2 her Education, to be ſo ignorant of all theſe 
things? - | N | 

Tha. *Gad that's true ; I had forgot her Educati- 
on, faith, when I writ that Speech; it's a Fault I 
ſometimes fall into — a Man ought to have the 
Memory of a Devil to remember every little thing; 
= come, go on, go ON ——'] alter it by and 

11. Place. Indeed, Madam, it is a miſerable State of 
Life; I hope we ſhall have no ſuch People as Tradeſ- 


men ſhortly ; I can't ſee any uſe they are of; if I am 


choſe, I'll bring in a Bill to extirpate all Trade out of 
the Nation. "3 5 

Mrs. May. Ves, my Lord, that would do very well a- 
mongſt People of Quality, who don't want Money. 

Fuſt. Again! Sure Mrs, Mayoreſs knows very little of 
— of Quality, conſidering ſhe has lived amongſt 
them. 2 ; | 

Trap. Lord, Sir, you are ſo troubleſome — then 
ſhe has not lived amongſt People of Quality, ſhe has 
lived where I pleaſe; but ſuppoſe we ſhould ſuppoſe 
ſhe had been Woman to a Lady of Quality, may we 
not alſo ſuppoſe ſhe was turn'd away in a Fortnight, 
and then what could ſhe know, Sir Go on, 
20 on. NT | 


B 2 L. Place; 
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I. Place. A-lack-a-day, Madam, when I mention 
Trade, I only mention low, dull, mechanick Trade; 
ſuch as the Canaille practiſe; there are ſeveral Trades 
reputable enough, which People of Faſhion may prac- 
tiſe ; ſuch are Gaming, Intriguing, Voting, and run- 
ning in Debt. | | . 
Trap. Come, enter a Servant, and whiſper my Lord 
[Enter 4 Servant] Pray, Sir, mind your Cue of En- 
trance. EO | (Exit Servant. 
L. Place. Ladies, a particular Affair obliges me to loſe 
ſo good Company lam your moſt obedient Ser- 
vant. - 5 | : ; (Ext. 
Mrs. May. He is a prodigious fine Gentleman. 
Miſs. But muſt I go into Keeping, Mama? 
Mrs. May. Child, you muſt do what's in Faſhion. 
Miſs. But I have heard that's a naughty thing. 
Mrs. May. That can't be, if your Betters doit ; People 
are puniſh'd for doing naughty things; but People of 
Quality are never puniſh'd; therefore they never do any 
naughty things. | 1 
Fuſt. An admirable Syllogiſm, and quite in Character. 
_ - Trap. Pſhaw, dear Sir, don't trouble me with Cha- 
rater; it's a good thing; and if it's a good thing, what 
— who ſays it? Come, enter the Mayor 
unk. F | In 
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Euter Mayor. 


/ 2 
May. Liberty and Property, and no Exciſe, Wife. 
Mrs. May. Ah! filthy Beaſt, come not near me. j 
Mayor. But I will tho'; Iam for Liberty and Property; 
Fl vote for no ©ourtiers, 'Wite. © © 
Mrs. May. Indeed but you fhall, Sir. 1 
u. I hope you won't vote for a naſty ſtinking Tory, 
Papa. | 
Mayor. What a-pox! are you for the Courtiers too? 
 -Kifs. Yes, I hope Iam a Friend to my Country; lam 
not for bringing in the Pope. mT, 


Mayor. 
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Mayor. No, nor I an't for a Standing Army. - *_ 
Mrs. May. But I am for a Standing Army, Sir; a 
Standing Army is a good thing: you pretend to be a- 
fraid of your Liberties and your Properties You are 
afraid of your Wives and Daughters: I love to ſee Sol- 
diers in the Town; and you may fay what you will, I 
know the Townloſes nothing by em. 7 : 
Mayor. The Women don't, I believe. | | 
Mrs. May. And I'll have you know, the Women's 


Wants ſhall be confider'd, as well as yours. I think m 


Lord and the Colonel do you too much Honour; in of- 
fering to repreſent ſuch a Set of clowniſh, dirty, beg- 
garly Animals. Ah! 1 wiſh we Women were to 
uſe. h | SO: 
Mayor. Ay, we ſhould have a fine Set of Members 
then, ho Et | | 
Mrs. May. Yes, Sir, you would have none but prett 
Gentlemen-—there ſhould not be one Man in the Houſe 
of Commons without a lac'd Coat. en = 
Miſs. O Law! what a delicate, fine, charming Sight 
that would be! Well, I like a lac'd Coat; and if ever I 
2 taken into Keeping, it ſhall be by a Man in a he'd 
ot. 
> Mayor. What's that you ſay, Minx? © what's that you 
y? Ps Sous 
Mrs. May. What's that to-you, Sir! 
Mayor. Why Madam, muſt not I ſpeak tomy own 


Daughter? 


Mrs. May. You have the 2 Obligation to me, Sir, 
if ſhe is; I am ſure, if I had thought you would have 
endeavour d to ruin your Family, I would have ſeen you 


| hang'd before you ſhould have had any by me. 


Mayor. I ruin my Family! .  —: 

Mrs. May. Yes, I have been making your Fortune for 
you with my Lord; I have got a Place for you, but you 
won't accept on't. . FEY 
Miß. You ſhall accept on't. e 
: _ May. You ſhall vote for my Lord and the Co- 
one]. | 3 
Miſs. They are the fineſt Men | 

= | Mrs. 
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Mrs. May. The prettieſt Men 
Ai. The ſweeteſt Men: 
Mrs. x And you ſhall vote for them. 
Mayor. I won't be bribd-—ꝛ . 
Mrs. May. A Place is no Bribe — ask the Parſon of 
the Pariſh if a Place is a Bribe. 
Mayor. What is the Place ? | F 
Mrs. May. I don't know what the Place is; nor my 
ppm what it is; but it is a great fwinging 
Place. 
Mayor. I will have the Place firſt, I won't take a Bribe, 
I will have the Place firſt 5 Liberty and Property —— 
Tl have the Place firſt. Exit. 
Mrs. May. Come, my Dear, follew me; I'll ſee whe- 
ther he ſhall voteaccording to his Conſcience, or mine. 
Pl teach Mankind, while Policy they boaſt, | 
They bear the Name of Power, we rule the Roaſt, 
Trap. There ends Act the Second. _[ Exeunt May oreſs 
and Miſs.) Mr. Fuſtian, I inculeate a particular Moral at 
the End of every Act; and therefore might have put a 
particular Motto before every one, as the Author of Ceſar 
zn Egypt has done; thus, Sir, my firſt Act ſweetly ſings, 
Bribe all, Bribe all; and the ſecond gives you to under- 
ſand, that we are all under Petticoat Government; and 
my third will — but you ſhall ſee — Enter my Lord 


Place, Colonel Promiſe, and ſeveral Voters. My Lord, 
Jou begin the third Act. 


Enter Lord Place, Colonel Promiſe, and ſeveral Voters. 


wr Place. Gentlemen, be aſſured, I will take care of 
you all; you ſhall all be provided for as faſt as poſſible; 
= Cuſtoms and the Exciſe afford a great Number of 
mces. 7! 125 | 


iſt Vox, Could not your Lordſhip provide for me at 


Court ? . 3 5 | 
L. Place, Nothing eaſier; what ſort of a Place would 
you like? | 
1ſt Vot. Is not there a ſort of Employment, Sir, 
call'd — Beef-Eating ? If your Lordſhip pleaſe to make 
8 me 


e at 


Sir, 
lake 
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me a Beef. Kater, I would have a Place fitted for my Cas 
i 
gre. iy Sir, 1 will be lure to remeriber ou”  - 
24 Vt. My Lord, I ſhould like a Place at Court too; 
Idon't much care what it is, provided I wear fine Cloaths, 
and have ſomething to do in the Kitchen, or the Cellar ;; 
Town. prog like the Cellar, for I am a deviliſh Lover 
of Sac EET | 
L. Plate, Sack, ay you? Odlo, you ſhall be Poet- 
Lauren. 
2d For; Poet! no, my Lord, I am no Poet, I can't 
make Verſes: | 
Ji: No matter for that, —you'll beable tomake 
2d Vot. Odes, my Lord! what are thoſe ? | 
L. Place. Faith, Sir, I can't tell well what they are; 
but I know you may be qualified for the Place without 
being a Poet. 
Trap. Now, my Lord, do you file off, and talk apart 
with your People; 8 let the Colonel advance. | 
Fuft. Ay, faith, I think it is high Time for the Colo- 
nel to be heard. 
Col. Depend upon it, Sir, Il ſerve you. | 
Fuft. Upon my Word the Colonel begins very well; 
but has not Se been ſaid already ? | 
Trap. Ay, and if I was to bring a hundred Courtiers 
_ my Play, they ſhould all ſay it: None of them 
O it. | 
0 vor. An' t pleaſe your Honour, I have read ina Book 
Journal, that your Honour's Men are to be 
made | of Wax; now, Sir, I have ſerved my Time to 
a Wax-Work-Maker, 'and defire to make your Honour's 
bas 19 
Co Sir, ma depend on me. 14 7. 
3d Vet. * Officers to be made of Wax too, Sir : 7 
becauſe I would e a finer Sort for them. 
Col. No, none but the Chaplain. = | 
zd For. Oh! 1 have a mo delicate Picce of black 


| bates — him. 


5 4 Trap. 


a 4 5 
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litary Affairs are on the Carpet; hitherto, Mr. Fuſtian- 
the Play has gone on in great Tranquility; now you 

| ſhall ſee a Scene of a more turbulent Nature. Come, 
enter the Mob of both Sides, and cudgel one another off 
the Stage. Colonel, as _-_ Buſineſs is not to fight at 
preſent, I beg you would go off before the Battle comes 
on; you, and your Brother Candidate, come into the 
middle of the Stage; you Voters, range your ſelves un- 
der your ſeveral Leaders. [the Mob attempt to break. in.] 
Pray, Gentlemen, keep back; mind the Colonel's going 
off is the Cue for the Battle to enter. Now, my Lord 
and the Colonel, you are at the Head of your Parties. 
—— but hold, hold, hold, you Beef-Eater, go you be- 
hind my Lord, if you pleaſe; and you, Soldier-Ma- 
ker, _ you behind the Colonel: Now Gentlemen 

| * _ 8 Gentlemen, we'll ſerye you. 


- [My Lord and the Colonel file off at different Doors, the 
Parties following. 5 


Enter. Mob on each Side of the Stage, erying out promiſcu- 
ouſly, Down with the Rump ! no Courtiers ! no Facobites ! 

" down with the Pope! no Exciſe! a Place and a Promiſe! 
4 Fox-Chaſe and a Tankard! At laſt they fall together 
by the Ears, and cudgel one another off the Stage. 


Enter Sir Harry Squire, and Mayor. 
Bir Har. Bravely done, my Boys, bravely done; faith 
our Party has got the Day. 2891 
Nlayor. Ay, Sir Harry, at dry Blows we always 
come off well; if we could but disband the Army, 
I warrant we carried all our Points. But faith, 
Sir, I have fought a hard Battle on your Ac- | 
count; the other Side have ſecured my Wife; my 
Lord has promis d her a Place, but 1 am not to be 


gull 
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oull'd in that Manner; I may be taken, like the Fiſh 
in the Water, by a Bait; but not, like the Dog in the 
Water, by a Shadow. 08 + 3 
Sir Har, I know you are an honeſt Man, and love your 
Country. 8 | 

Mayor. Faith that I do, n as any Man; 
Fw wu Country will but let me live by it, that's all I 


e. . 
Fuſt. Mr. Mayor ſeems to have got himſelf ſober very 


* 


ſuddenly. 


Trap. Yes, ſo would you too, I believe, if you had 
been ſcolded at by your Wife as a Ba he has; but 
if you think that is not reaſon enough, he may be drunk 
til, for any reaſon that I ſee to the contrary: Pray, Sir, 
act this Scene as if you was drunk. | 85 

Fuſt. Nay, I muſt confeſs, I think it quite out of 
Character for the Mayor to be once ſober during the whole 


Election, 


Squire. [Drunk.) A Man that won't get drunk forhis 
Country is a Raſcal. : =: 

Mayor. So he is, noble Squire; there is no Honeſty in 
2 Man that won't be drunk a Man that vvonꝭ t drink is 
an Enemy to the Trade of the Nation. : 

Sir Har. Thoſe were glorious Days, when honeſt 
Engliſh Hoſpitality flouriſh'd ; when a Country Gen- 
tleman yo 7 a to make his Neighbours drunk, 
before your damn'd French Faſhions were brought over ; 
why, Mr. Mayor, would you think it? 'Thereare many 
of theſe Courtiers who have fix ſtarved Footmen be- 
bind a Coach, and not half a Hogſhead of Wine in 
* Houſe ; why, how do you think all the Money 
is ipent ? - 320 | 

Mayor. Faith I can't tell. | OD 
Sir Har. Why, in Houſes, Pictures, Lace, Embroidery, 
Nick-nacks, Ialian Singers and French Tumblers ; and 
thoſe who vote for them, will never get a Dinner of them 
after the Election is over. | 
Mayor. But there is a Thought comes often into my 
Head, which is this; if theſe Courtiers be turn'd out, 
who ſhall ſucceed them? s 

Sir Har. 


- —c 
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Sir Hay. Who? why we! 
Squire. Ay, we | 


Sir Har. And then wwe may — for our Friends 4 
I love my Country, but I don't know why I may not 
| get et ſomething by it as well as another; at leaſt to re- im- 


rſe me. And I do aſſure you, tho? I have not 
bribed a ſingle Vote, my Election will ſtand me 1 


| Five Thouſand Pounds. 


Squire. Ay, and ſo will mine me —— but if ever ww 
ſhould get uppermoſt, Sir Harry, I infiſt upon immediate. 


ly paying off the Debts of the Nation. 


Sir Har. Mr. Tankard, that ſhall de done wih all oa. 
venient ſpeed. 

"Iv. I'il have no delay in ie, Sir. N or 

May. There ſpoke the Spirit of a true Poeliſhman: Ah! 

I loye to hear the Squire ſpeak, he will be a great Honour 
to his Country in foreign Parts. 

Sir Har. Our Friends ſtay for us at che Tavern; we Fi 
go and talk more over a Bottle. 

Squire. With all my Heart; but I will pay off the Debt 
of the Nation. 

May. Come tothe Tavern then | 

There while brick Wine improves our Converſation, 

We atour pleaſure will reform mas Nation. 

"Rong. There ends Act the Third. 


Faſt. Pray, Sir, —— of this Act. 
: And you really too t know? 7 
Ful. No, really. 
Trap. Then i real y Hill ner tell you'; but come, 


Sir, fince you cannot find that out, Pill try whether 


ou can find out the Plot; for now it is juſt going to 
in to open, it will require a very cloſe Attention, 
I aſſure you; and the Devil take meif I give you any 
Aſſiſtance. © 
Fuft. Is not che fobrth AR a litle too late to open the 
Plot, Mr. Trapwit ? - 
Trap. Sir, tis an Error on the night Side ; 31 have 
known a Plot open it in che firſt AQ, and the go 


CREE Sir Ha _ Squire, and Mayor. | 
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and the Poet too, forget it before the third was over; 
now, Sir, I am not willing to burden either the Audience's 
Memory, or my own; for they may forget all that has 

hitherto paſt, and know full as much of the Plot as if 
they remember d it. 


Tromp. Call Mr. Mayor, Mrs. Mayorefs, and Miſs. 


Enter Mr. Mayor, Mrs. Mayoreſs, and Miſs. 

Mrs. May. Oh have I found you at laſt, Sir? Ihave been 
hunting for you this Hour. YT | | 
Mayor. Faith, my Dear, I wiſh you had found me ſoon- 
er; I have been drinking to the good old Cauſe with Sir 

Harry and the Squire; you would have been heartily wel- 
come to all the Company. 
Mrs. May. Sir, I ſhall keep no ſuch Company; I ſhall, 
converſe with no Clowns, or Country Squire. 
Miſs. My Mama will converſe with no Facodires. by 
May. But, my Dear, I have ſome News for you; I have 
got a Place for my ſelf now. | 
* May. Oh, ho! then you will Vote for my Lord at 
E.G No, my Dear, Sir Harry is to give me a 
ce. | 885 s 
Mrs. May. A Place in his Dog-kennel? 
May. No, tis ſuch a one as you never could have 
got me from my Lord, I am te be made an Embaſ- 
ador. | ö 5 
Mrs. May. What, is Sir Harry going to change Sides 
then, be 6. is to have all this 24 25 | ang £7 
May. No, but the Sides are going to be changed; and 
Sir Harry is to be I don't know what to call 
him, not I. — ſome very great Man; and as ſoon 
2 e Man, I am to be made an Embaſſa- 
dor of. | | | | | 
Mrs, May. Made an Aſs of ! Will you. never learn 
ry that a Bird in the Hand is worth two in the 
uſh ? 5 . 
May. Yes, but I can't find that you had the Bird 
in Hand; if that had been the . nn 


- 
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vFyhat I might have done; but I am ſure any Man's Pro- 


miſe is as good as a Courtier's. Lt 

Mrs. May. Look'e Mr. Embaſſador, that is to be; 
will you Vote as I wou'd have you, or no? Iam 
weary of Arguing with a Fool any longer; fo, Sir, I 
tell you, you muſt Vote for my Lord and the Colonel, 
or I'll make the Houſe too hot to hold you; IIIl ſee 


whether my poor Family is to be ruin d becauſe you have | 


 Whims. 
' Mifs. I know he is a Jacobite in his Heart. 


Mrs. May. What fignifies what he is in his Heart; 


have not a Hundred, whom every Body knows to be 
as great Facobites as he, ated like very good Whigs? 
What has a Man's Heart to do with his Lips? I don't 
qn—_ my Head with what he thinks, I only deſire him 
to Vote. 9 | 


man. ; | ; 

- Mrs. May. Yes, I am too reaſonable a Woman, and have 

uſed gentle methods too long; but I'll try others. | 
:* [Goes to a Cornerof the Stage, and takes a Stick. 


; „. N then, Liberty and Property, and no Ex- 
3 ** [Runs off. 
Mrs. „I'll Exciſe you, you Villains. e 
20 1 [> x Kat 5 [Runs after him. 
Miſs. Hey ho! I wiſh ſomebody were here now, would 


— 


the Man that I love beſt in the World were here, that I 


might uſe him like a Dog. | | 
Fuſt. Is not that a very odd Wiſh, Mr. Trapwit ? 


Trap. No, Sir; don't all the young Ladies in Plays uſe 


all their Lovers ſo ? Should we not loſe half the belt 
Scenes in our Comedies elſe? © + 
Promp. Pray, Gentlemen, don't diſturb the Rehearſal ſo; 
Where is this Servant? [Enter Servant.] Why don't you 
mind your Cue? | by 3 
Serv. O, ay, Dog's my Cue. Madam here's 


Miſs Stitch, the Taylor's Daughter, come to wait on 


you. 3 
Miſs. Shew her in - 


7 * ö 
15 o 


What can the impertinent 


Flirt want with me? She knows I hate her 1 * 
225 x | i a ing 


Miſs. I am ſure Mama is a very reaſonable Wo- 


<Y 22 as 


ſu! 
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being of the other . 3 however, PU be as civil t to 
her as I can. | 


Enter Miſs Stitch, 


Dear Miſs! your Servant; this is an unexpected Fayous, 
Miſs Szitch. I am * Madam, you have no Reaſon 


to ſay ſoz for tho we are of different Parties, Tk” 


þ 
e wayscoveted your Acquaintance. I can't ſee why. Peo- 
ple may not keep their Principles to themſelves. 
'._ [A4fade. 
; Mis. Pray, Miſs, fit down... Well, have you any 
e Newsin Town? + 
Miſs Stich. 1 don't know, my Dear; for 1 have not 


E 
+ been out theſe three Days; and I have been imploy'd all 


n chat time in reſp ones of the Craftſmen; tis a very pretty 
one; I have almoſt got it by Heart. 


- Miſs. | Aſide.) Saucy Flirt: ' ſhe might have ſpared that 
to me, when ſhe knows that I hate the Paper. 

ye Miſs Stitch. But I ask your en my Dear, e 
you never read it. 


k. Miſs. No, Madam, I have enough to do to read the 


X- Daily Gaxeteer. My Father has ſix of em ſent him every 


f. Week, for nothing; they are very pretty * and 1 
f | wiſhyou would read them, Mis. 


: Miſs Stitch. Fie upon you; how can you read what's 
uld writ by an Old Woman? | 
tl Miſs. An Old Woman, Mzſs ? | | 

F Miſs Stitch. Yes, Miſs; by Mrs. Osbornt ——— Nay 

it is in vain to deny it to me. 

uſe Miſs. I defire, Madam, we may diſcourſe no longer 
[eſt on this Subject; for we ſhall never agree on it. 

Miſs Stitch. Well then, pray let me ask you ſeriouſſy 
ſo; are you thoroughly ſatisfied with this Peace? 
yOu Miſs. Yes, Madam, and think you ought to be ſo too, 

Miſs Stitch. I ſhould like it well enough, if I were 
re's ſure the Queen of Spain was to be truſted. 
on 


_ Miſs. ¶ Riſing.] Pray, Miſs, none of your Infinuations 
apainſt the Queen of Spain. 
M.iſs Stich. rc tbeina Paſſion, Madam. 

Miſs. 


— — — — 
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Miß. Yes, Madam, but I will be in a Paſſion, when 
the Intereſt of my Country is at Stake. 
Miſs Stitch. [Riſmg.] Perhaps, Madam, I have a Heart 
as warm in the Intereſt of myCountry as you can have; 
tho I pay Money for the Papers I read, Madam, and that's 
more than you can ſay. ION © 
ißt. Miſs, Miſs, my 3 paid for too by ſome- 
body, tho? I don't pay for them; I don't ſuppoſe 
the Old Woman, as you call her, ſends em about at 
her own-Expence; but I'd have you to know, Miſs, 
I value my Money as little as you in my Country's Cauſe, 
and rather than have no Army, I would part with 
every Farthing of theſe Sixteen Shillings to maintain 


b I 25 K hl | 
Mis Stitch. And if my Sweet-heart was to Vote for 
the Colonel, tho I like this Fan of all the Fans I eyer 
: aw in my Life, I would tear it all to Pieces, becauſe 
it was his Valentine's Gift to me. Oh! Heavens! 
I have tornmy Fan; I would not have torn my Fan for 
the World! Oh! my poor dear Fan! J with all 
Parties were at the Devil, for Iam ſure I ſhall never geta 
Fan by them. 1 | Pe» 
Miß. Notwithſtanding all you have faid, Madam, 1 
ſhould be a Brute not to pity you under this Calamity ; 
comfort your ſelf, Child, I have a Fan the exact Fellow 
to it; if you will "=, May Sweetheart over to Vote for 
the Colonel, you ſhall have it. | 
Miſs Stitch. And can I ſell my Country for a Fan? 
What's my Country to me? I ſhall never get a Fan by it, 
———— And wil you give it me for nothing? 
MIV. Pl make you a free Preſent of it. 
Miſs Stich. Lam aſham'd of your Conqueſt, but II 
take the Fan, e hats Toto IR 
Miſs. And now, my Dear, we'll go and drink a Diſh 
of Tea together; | B 
And let all Parties blame me, if they can, 
Wbo re brib'd by Honours trifling as a Fan, 
| Ex. Miſe 


Tray, 


| Tap. There ends Act the Fourth, If you want to 
a kao the Moral of this, the Devil muff be in you: 
Faith, this Incident of the Fan ſtruck. me ſo ſtrongly, 


A that k was once going to call this Comedy by the 
. Name of the Fan. But, come, now for Act the 
ri. ĩ ĩ bog el | 


Promp. Sir, the Player who is to begin it.is juſt 

5 aſide on ſome Buſineſs; he begs you would ſtay a — 
” Minutes — Ye Vl TH | 11 Soo 

. Dab. Come, Fuſtian, you and I will ſtep into the 
1 * Room, and Chat with the Actreſſes mean 
= while, 1 Wi ug ene 
Ith Fuſt. But don't you think theſe Girls improper Perſons 
to talk of Partie:: . 

Trap. Sir, I aſſure you it is not out of Nature: And I 
have often heard theſe Affairs canvas d by Men, who had 
not one whit more Underſtanding than theſe Girls. 


e 
ACT III. SCENE I. 


Buer Trapwit, Fuſtian, and Sneer- well. 


Trap. F IE upor't, fie vpomt, make no Excuſes. 
| Sneer. Conſider, Sir, I am my own Enemy. 
Trap. I do conſider that you might have paſt your time, 


t TN perhaps here as well as in another Place. 
Sneer. But I hope J have not tranſgreſs d much 
Diſh Trap. All's over, Sir; alls over; you mightas well 
have ſtay d away entirely; the Fifth Act's beginning, and 
the Plot's at an End. © | 


Steer. What's the Plot at an End before the Fifth Act is 
Miſſes begun? | "1 


Tray ( | | a Trap. 
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' Trap. No, no, no, no, 1 don't mean at an end. 
a are ſo far advanced in it, that it will be impoſ. 
ogra per to comprehend or underſtand any thing of 


Fuſt. You have too mean an Opinion of Mr. ivory 
well's Capacity ; VIlengage he ſhall underſtand as much of 
it as J. who have heard the other four. 

Trap. Sir, 1 can't help your want of Underſtanding, 
or Apprehenſion; tis not my Fault it you cannot take a 
hint, Sir; would you have a Cataſtrophe in every Act? 
Oons and the Devil, have not I promiſed you, you 
| ſhould know all by and by t you are ſo im- 
patient. — 
| _  F«fs. I think you have no Reaſon 1 to complain of my 

want of Patience; Mr. Sneerwell, be eaſy; tis but one 
ſhort Act before my Tragedy begins; ; and that I hope will 
make you amends for what you are to undergo before it. 
Trapwit, I wiſh you would begin. 

Trap. I wiſh ſo too. Come, 1 are the Mem- 
bers in their Chairs? 5 
Promp. Yes, Sir. 


Trap. Then carry them over the Stage; but hold, 


hold, hold, vero is the Woman to. ſtrew the Flow- 
en? . 


[The Members are carried over the Stage. 


n Mob, Hollow, Hollow; Oons, Mr. 
Prompter, you muſt get more Mob to Hollow, or theſe 
Gentlemen will never be nt ter to have had the Mas 


jority. | 

Promp. Sir, I can get no more Mob, all the ref 
of _ Mob, are yu to St James s Park to ſee hs 
Show 

Sneer. Pray Mr. Trapwis, who are theſe Gentlemenin 
CT bs tp Gt 
5 y. Sir, this is your aying away ſo long; 
—_— been here the firfl four ny you would hr 
known * they were. 


Ful. 
5 


\ 


; Huf. ee ask ORE no- waa. if 1 | 
f you enquire into every Abſurdity you ſee, we hall * 1 
no Tragedy to-day. . 
K ps Come, Mr, Mayor and Mrs. Moore. tif 
f i 
- Enter Mayor and Mrs. Mayoreſs. : 
4 Mayor. So, now you have undone your ſelf your | 9 
? own way; you have made me Vote againſt my Con- 1 
u ſcience and Intereſt too, and now I have loſt both Par- is 
* ties. = 


Mrs. May. How have you loſt both Parties ? 


nnn, Conſcience | 
[4 _ 


Yy Mayor. Why, my Lord will never remember my i j 
ne Voting for him, now he has loſt the Day; and Sir Harry, 1k 
ill who has won it, will never forgive my; yoting.againſt L 
it. him: Let which Side will be uppermoſt, Thhall bave no 
| Place till the next Election. 
m Mrs. May. It will be your own Fault then, fins for 
you have it no in your Power to oblige my Lord more 
15 than ever; go and return my Lord and the Colonel as du- 
d, h „ and I mut you Ido your Buſineſs with him 
w- et. 
| May. Retun em, my. Dear! Why there was a Ma- 
age. jority of two or three ſcore againſt 'em, - 
Mr. Mrs. Ma 4 A Fig for a Majority of two or three - 
ele ſcore; if there had been a Majority of as many Hun- 
Mas dreds, you'll never be call'd to an Account for returning 
nd them; and when you have return d em, you'll have 
reſt WW done all in your Power : How can you expect that 
the Wl great Men ſhoulddo any thing to ſerve you, if you ſtick | 
-» WE atany-thing to ſerve them. 
nin Mayor, My Conſcience boggles at this thing 
but yet it is impoſſible I woc ever get any thing by the 
8 if other Side. 4 
have Mrs. May. Ay, let that Gatisfy your Conſcience, that | 
. it is the only way to get any thing. 
Mayor. Truly, I think it has. | 
Fuſt. Sree. T think, Mr, Trapwit, Intereſt weuls be a better 
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Trap. Ay, Intereſt, or Conſcience, they are Words of the 
Meaning: But I think Conſcience rather politer of the 
two, and moſt uſedat Court, - © 
Mrs. May. Beſides it will doa Service to your Town, 
for half of them muſt be carried to London at the Candi. 
dates Expence, and I dare ſwear there is not one of them, 
| whatever Side he votes of, but would be glad to put the 
Candidate to as much Expence as he can in an honeſt way. 
8 | [Exit Mayor, 
Enter Miſs crying. 


Miſs. Oh, Mama, I have grieved my ſelf to Death at 
the Court-Party'slofing the Day; for if the others ſhould 
have a Majority in the Houſe, what would become of us? 
Alas! we ſhouldnotgo to London. 

. Mrs. May. Dry up your Tears, my Dear, all will be 
well; your Father ſhall return my Lord and the Colonel; 


and we ſhall have a controverted Election; and we wil 
go to London, my Dear. jy Vos 
Miß. Shall we go to London? Then I am eaſy; but 
if we had ſtaid here, I ſhould have broke my Heart for 
the Love of my Country. Since my Father re- 
turns them, I hope Juſtice will find ſome Friends above 
where People have Senſe enough to know the right Side 
from the left; however, happen what will, there is 
ſome Conſolation in going to London. 5 
Mrs. May. But I hope you have conſider d well what 
my Lord told you; that you will not ſcruple going into 
Keeping: Perhaps you will have it in your Power to 
ſerve your Family, and it would be a great Sin not to do 
all you can for your Fam ii. 
. Miſs. I have dreamt, of nothing but Coaches and fix, 
| _ Balls, and Treats, and Shows, and Maſquerades ever 
Fuſt. Dreamt, Sir! Why 'I thought the Time of 
your Comedy had been confined to the ſame Day, Mr. 
Trapwit. N BRIE LEY $242 
Trap. No, Sir, it is not; but ſuppoſe it was, might 
me not have taken an After-noon's Nap ? 


Sneer. 


* P 


d fix, 
$ ever 


ne of 
„ Mr. 


might 


Sneer. 
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do. he” 
- Enter Lord Place and Colonel Promiſe. 


L. Place. Madam, I am come to take my Leave of you; 
Tam very ſenſible of my many Obligations to you, and 
ſhall remember them till the next Election, when I will 
wait on you again; nay, I don't queſtion but we ſhall 
carry our Point yet, thro? they have givenusthe Trouble 
of a Petition; | | 


+. 


' Mrs. May. No, no, my Lord, you arenot yet reduced. 
to that; Thaveprevaild on my Husband to return you and 


the Colonel. 
L. Place. To return us, Madam? 1 FLLY 
Mrs. May. Yes, my Lord, as duly elected; and when 


we have return d you ſo, it will be your own Fault if 


- — 


you don't prove your ſelf ſo. 3 | 
L. Place. Madam, this News has ſo tranſported my 


Spirits, that I fear ſome ill Effect, unleſs you inſtantly 


gire mea Dran. + 
Mrs. May, If your Lordſhip pleaſe to walk with me 


into my Cloſet, Pl equip your Lordſhip. CLExit. 


Trap. How do you like that Dram, Sir? 
Sneer. Oh! moſt excellent! 173 

Fuſt. I can't ay ſo, unleſs I taſted it. 4 
Tap. Faith, Sir, if it had not been for that Dram, 
my Play had been at an enc. = | 
Fuſt. The Devil take the Dram, with all my 
RS ut | | 
Trap. Now, Mr. Fuſtian, the Plot, which has hither- 
to been only carried on by Hints, and open'd itſelf like 
the infant Spring by ſmall and imperceptible Degrees 
to the Audience, will diſplay itſelf, like a Ripe Ma- 
tron in its full Summer's Bloom; and cannot, 1 think, 
fail with its attractive Charms, like a Loadſtone, to 
catch the Admiration of every one like a Trap, and 
raiſe an Applauſe like Thunder, till it makes the whole 
Houſe like a — t muſt deſire a - Si- 
ke. 2 ©  JeNCE 


gneer Ay, N or Dreamt waking, as ſeveral People 
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lence through this whole Scene. Colonel. ſtand you ſtilt 
on this ſide of the Stage; and Miſs, do you ſtand on 
the oppofite. There, now look at each other. 
Fuſt. Pray, Mr. Trapwit, is no body ever to ſpeak 
again? f * 47000 7 „„ 
eh. Oh! the Devil! You have interrupted the 
Scene; after all my Precautions the Scene's deſtroy d; 
the beſt Scene of Silence that ever was pen d by Man. 
Come, come, you may ſpeak now; you may ſpeak as 
faſt as you pleaſe. : | Os 3 
Col. Madam, the Army is very much obliged to you 
for the Zeal you ſhew for it: Me it has made your {lave 
for ever; nor can I ever think of being happy, unleſs 
you conſent to marry m ee i lh, 
Miſs. Ha! and can you be ſo generous to forgive all 
my ill Uſage of you?  _ p26 
Fuſt. What ill Uſage, Mr. Trapwitz? For if Imiſtake 
not, this is the firſt Time theſe Lovers ſpoke to one ano- 


ther. | 25 ; i | 8 
Trap. What ill Uſage, Sir? a great deal, Sir. 
Fut. When, Sir? Where, 'Sir? "|" © 

Trap. Why, behind the Scenes, Sir. What, would 
you have every Thing brought upon the Stage? I in- 
tend to bring ours to the Dignity of the French Stage; 
and I have Horace s Advice of my Side; we have 
many Things both ſaid and done in our Comedies, 
which might be better perform d behind the Scenes: 

The ous, you know, baniſh all ' Cruelty from their 

Stage; and I don't ſee why we ſhould bring on a 

Lady in ours, practiſing all manner of Cruelty upon 

her Lover: beſide, . Sir, we do not only produce it, 

but encourage it; for I could name you ſome Come- 
dies, if J would, where a Woman is brought in for 

four Acts together, behaving to a worthy Man in a 

Manner for which ſhe almoſt deſerves to be hang'd ; 

and in the fifth, forſooth, ſhe is rewarded with him 

for a Husband: Now, Sir, as F know this hits ſome 

Taſtes, and am willing to oblige all, I have given J 

4 - every 


- 2 P 


whatever Manner ſhe would hay 


the Scene. ; 
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every Lady a Latitude of choking wins has behaved in 
cher. W 


Sneer. Well ſaid, my little Trap: But pray let us have 
Trap. Go on, Miſs, if you pleaſe. 5 
Mi. I have ſtruggled with my ſelf to put you to fo 

many Trials of your Conſtancy ; nay, perhaps have in- 

dulged my ſelf a little too far in the innocent Liberties 
of abuſing you, tormenting you, coqueting, lying, and 
jiting; which as you are ſo good to forgive, I do faith- 
fully promiſe to make you all the amends in my Power, 


by making youa good Wife. 


Trap. That fingle Promiſe, Sir, is more than any 
of my Brother Authors had ever the Grace to put 
into the Mouth of any of their fine Ladies yet; ſo 
that the Hero of a Comedy is left in a much worſe 
Condition than the Villain of 'a Tragedy, and I would 
chuſe rather to be hang d with the one, than married 
with the other. VVV | 

Sneer. Faith, Trapwit, without a Jeſt, thou art in the 
1 ight on't. : | 4 

Fuſt. Go on, go on, dear Sir, go on. 

Col. And can you be ſo generous, ſo great, ſo good? 
Oh! load not thus my Heart with Obligations, leſt it ſink 
beneath its Burden; Oh! could I live a hundred thouſand 
Years, I never could repay the Bounty of chat laſt Speech; 
Oh! my Paradile! = 1 


Eternal Honey drops from off your Tongue! 
And when you ſpoke, then Farinelli ſung! 


Trap. Open your Arms, Miſs, if you pleaſe; remem- 
ber you are no Coquet now: How pretty this looks! 
don't it ? [Mimicking her.] Let me have one of your 
beſt Embraces, I defire; doit once more, pray— There, 
there, that's pretty well; you muſt practiſe this behind 
the Scenes. [I Exeunt Miſs and Col. 
Sneer. Are they gone to practiſe now, Mr. Trapwir? 
Trap, You're a Joker, Mr. 5 neerwell ; you're a 


oker. 
C3 | Enter 


3 err 
Enter L. Place, Mayor, and Mrs. Mayoreſs. 77 
L. Place. I return you my hearty Thanks, Mr, 


Mayor, for this Return; and in return of the Fa- 


your I will certainly do you a very good Turn very 
ſhortly. 


Fuſt. I wiſh the Audience don't do you an ill Turn, Mr, 
Trapwit, for that laſt Speech. 

Sneer. Yes, faith, I think I would cut out a Turn or 
two. 

Trap. Sir, I'll ſooner cut <> an Ear or two; Sir, that $ 
the very beſt Thing in the whole Play 
Come, enter the Colonel and Miſs Married. 


Sneer. Upon my Word they have been very expedi- | 


tious. 


Trap. Yes, Sir, the Parſon underſtands his Buſineſs, * | 


has ply'd ſeveral Years at the Fleet. : 
[Exter Colonel and Miſe. Chopin 


2 5 Sir and Madam, your Bleſſing. 
een 
Mrs. May. 
Col. Your Daughter, S Sir and Madam „ has made me the 
happieſt of Mankind. 
Mrs. May. Colonel, you know you might have had my 
Conſent ; Why did you chuſe to marry without it ? How- 
ever I give you both my Bleſſing. | | 
Mayor. Andſo do T. 
L. Place. Then call in my Brother Candidates, we will 
ſpend this Night in Feaſt and Merriment. 
P gg. What has made theſe two Parties ſo ſuddenly 
Friends, Mr. Trapwi?. 


_ Trap. What? why the Marriage, Sir ; the uſual Re- 


conciler at the End of a Comedy. I would not have 
concluded without every Perſon on the Stage for the 
World. 


L. Place. Well, Colonel, I ſee you are ſetting out for 


| Lites and ſo I wiſh you a good Journey. 


And 


N 
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And you, Gallants, from what you've ſeen e 
If you are wrong, may ſet your Judgments right; 

Nor, like out Miſſes, about Bribing quarrel, 5 5 

When better Herring is in neither Barrel. 

| I Aan. Fuſt, Trap. and Sneer. 


Trap. Thus ends my Play, Sir. 
or Pray, Mr. Trapwit, how has the former Part of it 
conduced to this Marriage. = 

Trap. Why, Sir, do you think the Colonel would ever 
had her, but on the Proſpect her Father has from this 
Election? | „„ 

Sneer. Ay, or to ſtrengthen his Intereſt with the return- 
ing Officer. 

Trap. Ay, Sir, I was juſt going to ſay ſo. | 

Sneer. But where's your Epilogue. - 
| Trap. Faith, Sir, I can't wet ſhall do for an Epi- 
ogue. 5 | 
Sneer. What! have you writ none? 

Trap. Yes, faith, I have writ one, but ——_— 

Sneer. But what? 5 CE 
Trap. Faith, Sir, I can get no one to ſpeak it; the 
Actreſſes are ſo damn'd difficult to pleaſe When 
firſt I writ it they would not ſpeak it, becauſe there 
were not. double Entendres enough in it ; upon which 
I weat to Mr. Watts's, and borrow'd all his Plays; 
went Home, read over all the Epilogues, and cram'd 
it as full as poſſible; and now, forſooth, it has too 
many in it. Oons, I think we muſt get a Pair 
- Scales and weigh out a ſufficient Quantity of that 

me 

5 Come, come, Mr. Trapwit, clear the Stage if you 
pleaſe. | | 85 
Trap. With all my Heart, for I have overſtay'd my 
Time already, 1 am to read my Play to-day to fix dif- 
ferent Companies of Quality. | Pa ; 
Fuſt. You'll tay and ſec the Tragedy rehears d, 1 


hope. 


0 4 | | Trap. 
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Trap. Faith, Sir, it is my great Misfortune that 1 
can't; I deny myſelf a great Pleaſure, but 'caniiot poſ- 
fibly ſtay——— to hear ſuch damm d Stuff as 1 know it 
—_— e I Aſide. 
Sneer. Nay, dear Trapwit, you ſhall not go Con- 

ſider your Advice may be of ſome Service to Mr. Fu- 
: boy s beſide he has ſtayd the Rehearſal of your 
Fut. Yes, I have — and kept my ſelf awake with 
much Difficulty. _ . . 

jr "Nay, Nay, you know I can't refuſe you 
though I ſhall certainly fall aſleep in the firſt Act. 


: =D 
Sneer. If you'll. let me know who your People © 
Quality are, PI! endeavour to bring you off 
Trap. No, no, hang me if 1 tell you, Ha, ha, ha! 
1 know you too well —— But, pritthee now tell me, 
Fuſtian, how doſt thou like my Play? Doſt think it 

—_—_— EE DE Oo 
Fuſt. *Tis my Opinion it will. 5 
Trap. Give me a Guinea, and III give you a Crowna 
night as long as it runs. 
Sneer. That's laying againſt yourſelf, Mr. Trapmit. 
Trap. Tlove a Hedge, Sir. Ee ; 
1 Fiſt Before the Rehearſal begins, Gentlemen, I 
| muſt beg your Opinion of my Dedication; you know, 
a Dedication is generally a Bill drawn for Value there- 
in contain'd; which Value is a Set of nauſeous ful- 
ſome Compliments, which my Soul abhors and ſcorns; 
for I mortally hate Flattery, and therefore have carefully 
avoided it. i OG e 
Sneer. Yes, faith, a Dedication without Flattery will 
be: worth the ſeeing. | 
Fut. Well, Sir, you ſhall ſee it. Read it, dear Trap- 
wit; I hate to read my own Works. | 
Trap. [Reads.] My Lord, at a Time when Non-ſenſe, 
Dulneneſs, Lewdneſs, and all manner of Profaneneſs and 
Inmorality are daily practiſed on the Stage, I have pre. 


"F 


vail d 
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vail d on my Modeſty to offer #0 your Lordſhip's Protection 4 
Piece, which, if it has no Merit to recommend it, has at 
leaſt no Demerit to diſgrace it; nor do] queſtion at this, when 
every one elſe is dull, you will be pleas d to find one Exception 
to the Number. „ | 
cannot indeed helpaſſuming to myſe f ſome little Merit 
fromthe Applauſe, which the Town has ſo univerſally conferr d 
upon me ——— 3 | 

85 That you know, Mr. Sneerwell, may be omitted, 
if it ſhould meet with any ill- natured Oppoſition; for 
which Reaſon I ſhall not print off my Dedication till af- 
ter the Play is acted. GD ns 
Trap. [Reads.] I might here indulge myſelf with a De- 
lineation of your Lordſhip's Character; but as I abhor the 
leaſt Imputation of Flattery, and as Iamcertain your Lord- 
ſhip is the only Perſon in this Nation that does not love to hear 
Jour Praiſes, I ſhall be ſilent ——— only this give me Leave 
to ſay, That you have more Wit, Senſe, Learning, Honour 
and Humanity, than all Mankind put together; ani . your 
"Perſon comprehends in it every Thing that is beautiful; your 
Air is every Thing that is graceful, your Look every Thing that 
is majeſtick, and your Mind is a Store-Houſe, where every 
*. Virtue and every Perfection are lodged : To paſs by your Gene- 
4095 which is ſo great, ſo glorious, ſo diſfuſive, that lie 
e Sun it eclipſes, and makes Stars of all your other Virtues 
—LIcould ſay more | ER WM 

Sneer. Faith, Sir, that's more than I could 

Trap. But ſhall commit a Violence upon myſelf; and con- 
clude with aſſuring your Lordſh 2 that Iam, my Lord, your 
Lordſhip's moſt obedient, moſt devoted, moſs obſequious, and 
moſt obliged humble Servant. | | 
Fuſt. There you ſee it, Sir, conciſe, and not ful- 
ome. | 1 

Sneer. Very true, Sir, if you had ſaid leſs it would not 
have done. ; 5 

Fuſt. No, I think leſs would have been dovyn- right 
_ conſidering it was to a Perſon of the firſt Quali- 


Sneer. 
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Sneer. Pri thee, Trapwit, let's ſee yours. 
In Sd 
Fuſt. How, Sir, no Dedication? - 

Trap. No, Sir; for 1 have dedicated ſo many Plays 
andreceived nothing for them, that I am reſolved to truſt 
no more: T'll let no more Flattery go out of my Shop 
without being paid befqre-hand. Ys 

Fuſt. Sir, Flattery is ſo ys. andevery Man of Qua. 
lity keeps ſo many Flatterers about him, that e'gad our 

Trade is quite ſpoiP'd ; but if L am not paid for this De- 

dication, the next I write ſhall be a ſatirical one; if they 

won't pay me for opening my Mouth, I'll make them 
pay me for ſhutting it. But fince you have been ſo kind 

Gentlemen, to like my Dedication, I'll venture to let 

you ſee my Prologue. Sir, I beg the Fayour of you to 

repeat the Prologue, if you are perfect in it. . 

| 8 ** [To a Player, 

Player. Sir, I'll do it to the beſt of my Power, 
al. This Prologue was writ by a Friend. 


- 


PROLOGUE. 


W Hen Deaths ſharp Scythe has mom d the Hero down, 

| The Muſe again awakes him to Renown ; 

She tells proud Fate that all her Darts are vain, 

And bids the Hero live, and ſtrut about again: 

Noris ſhe only able to reſtore, 

But ſhe can make what ne er was made before: 

Can ſearch the Realms of Fancy, and create 

IM hat never came into the Brain of Fate. | 
Forth from theſe Realms, to entertain to Night, 

She brings imaginary Kings and Queens to light ; 

Bids Common-Senſe in Perſon mount the Stage, 

And Harlequin to ſtorm in Tragick Rage. 

Britons, attend; and decent Reverence ſhew 

To her, who made t Athenian Boſoms glow; 

Ihom the undaunted Romans could revere, 


Aud who in Shakeſpear's Time was wor ſhip'd here; 


PA of} ca 


PT jw o* 
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7 none of theſe can her Succeſs preſage, 5 
our Hearts at leaſt a Wonder may engage: 1 
Oh! Love her like her Siſter Monſters of the Age. 


Sneer. Faith, Sir, your Friend has writ a very fine 


Prol 
Fat. Do you think ſo? Why then, Sir, I muſt aſ- 


ſure you, that Friend is no other than myſelf. But come, 


now for the Tragedy. Gentlemen, I muſt defire you 
all to clear the Stage, for I have Severn Scenes * 1 
could wiſh ĩt as big again for. 


2d Player enters and whiſpers Trapwit, 
2d Player. Sir, a Gentlewoman. deſires to ook to 


* Trap. Is ſhe ina Chair ? 
2d Player. No, Sir, ſhe is in a Riding Hood, and ſays 

ſhe has brought youa clean Shirt. [Exit Player. 
Trap. I'll come to her Mr. Fuſtian, you muſt 


excuſe me a Moment; 3 2 I of Quality has ſent to take 


ſome Boxes. I Erit Trap. 

Promp. Common-Senſs, Sir, deſires to ſpeak with you 
in the Green- Room. 

Fuſt. I'll wait upon her. 

Sneer. You ought, for it is the firſt Meſlage, I believe, 
you ever received from her. Il 7 


Ereunt Fuſt. and Sneer. 
Enter 4 Dancer. FI N 


Danc. Look e, Mr. Prompter, 1 a to Dance firſt 
Goddeſs; I will not Dance under Miſs Minuet; I am ſure 
- ſhew more to the Audience than any Lady upon the 

tage. 

Promp. Madam, it is not my Buſineſs. 

Danc. I don't know whoſe Buſineſs it is; but I think 
the Town ought to be the Judges of a Dancer's Merit; 
Iam ſure they are on my Side; and if Tam not uſed 
en TI go to France; for now we have gotall * 


oo PWSQUIEN. 


Dancers away, Perhaps they may be glad of ſome of 


- Promp. Hey-day, what's the Matten? 
h LA Noiſe withia, 
iter Player. 


Player. The Author and Common-Senſe are quarrelling 
in the Green- Room. 5 

Promp. Nat. then that's better worth ſeeing than any 
thing in his Play, IE Promp. 
Danc. Fang his Play, and all Plays; the Dancers are 
theonly People that ſupport the Houſe; if it were not 
for us they might Act their Shakeſpear to empty 
Benches. es F 


"ACT WW, enn L - 


Enter Fuſtian and Sneerwell. 


©. Wop. 12 little Things, Mr. Sneerwell, will 

| ſometimes happen. Indeed a Poet under- 
goes a great deal before he comes to his Third Night; 
rft with the Muſes, who are humourous Ladies, and 
muſt be attended; for if they take it into their Head 
at any Time to go abroad and leave you, you wil 
pump your Brain in vain: Then, Sir, with the Maſter 
of a Play-houſe to get it ated, whom you generally 
follow a quarter of a Year before you know whe- 
ther he will receive it or no; and then perhaps he 


tells you it won't do, and returns it you again, re- 


ſerying 


—— 
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ſerving the Subject, and perhaps the Name, which he 
brings out in his next Pantomime; but if he ſhould receive 
the Play, then you muſt attend again to get it writ out in- 
to Parts, and Rehears d. Well, Sir, at laſt the Rehearſals 
1 begin; then, Sir, begins another Scene of Trouble with 

the Actors, ſome of whom don't like their Parts, and 
all are continually plaguing you with Alterations: At 
length, after having waded through all theſe Difficulties, 
bis Play appears on the Stage, where one Man Hiſſes 
out of Reſentment to the Author; a Second out of 
8 Diſlike to the Houſe; a Third out of Diſlike to the 
Actor; a Fourth out of Diſlike to the Play; a Fifth 
Y for the Joke fake; a Sixth to keep all the reſt in Com- 
P. pany. Enemies abuſe him, Friends give him up, the 
Play is damn'd and the Author goes to the Devil, ſo ends 
5 the Farce. . | 
Bl  Sweer. The Tragedy rather, Ithink, Mr. Fuſtian. But 
* what's become of Trapwi tit: 3 

Fuſt. Gone off, I ſuppoſe; I knew he would not ſtay; 
he is ſo taken up with his own Performances, that he has 
no Time to attend any others. But come, Prompter, will 
the Tragedy never begin? | | 33 
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Enter Prompter. 


Tromp. Yes, Sir, they are all ready; come draw up the 
Curtain. | | CEE 1 


Firebrand, Law and Phyſick diſcover d. 


Sneer. Pray Mr. Fuſtian, whoare theſe Perſonages? 
Fuſt. That in the middle, Sir, is Fireband, Prieſt of the 
5 1 he on the Right repreſents Law, and he on the Left 
hy ick. d | 1 
Fireb. Avert theſe Omens, ye Auſpicious Star? 
Fuſt. What Omens? Where the Devil is the Thunder 
and Lightning? | *) 54.06, 
Promp. Why don't you let go the Thunder there? and 
faſh your Roſin? [Thunder and Light ning. 
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Fut. Now, Sir, begin if you pleaſe: I deſire, Sir 
you will get a large Thunder-Bowel, and ew: Penny: 
worth more of Lightning againſt the Repreſentation, 
Now, Sir, if you pleaſe. „ 
Fireb. Avert theſe Omens, ye auſpicious Stars 
Oh Law! OhPhyſick! As laſt Even late = 
I offer'd Sacred Incenſe in the Temple, 5 
The Temple ſhook : Strange Prodigies appear d: 
A Cat in Boots did Dance a Rigadoon, 
While a huge Dog play d on the Violin; | 
And whilſt i GR at the Altar ſtood,  —_ 
Voices were heard i th' Air, and ſeem'd to ſay, 
Awake my drowſy Sons, and ſleep no more: 
They muſt mean ſomething!—_- 
Law. Certainly they muſt, ©. 
We have our Omens too! The other Day 
A mighty Deluge ſwam into our Hall, 
As if it meant to waſh away the Law: 
Lawyers were forc'd to ride on Porters Shoulders; 
One, O Prodigious Omen ! tumbled down, 
And he and all his Briefs were ſous'd together. 
Now, if I durſt my Sentiments declare, 
I think it is not hard to gueſs the Meaning. 
Fireb. Speak boldly; by the Powers I ſerve, I ſwear 
You ſpeak in Safety, even tho you ſpeak 
- Againſt the Gods, provided that you ſpeak 
Not againſt Prieſts. y 
Law. What then can the Powers 
Mean by theſe Omens, but to rouſe us uß 
From the Lethargick Sway of Common- Senſe? | 
And well they urge, for while that drowſy Queen. In 
| CID her —_—_ what iy wrt of 2 fv W 
PH. My Lord of Law, you * my Sentiments; N 
For cho; . the Mask of Tos ty, oy 5 T! 
And outwards ſhewa Reverence to the Queen, By 
Vet in my Heart 1 hate her: Yes, by Heav'n 
| Sheftops my proud Ambition ! keeps me down 


When I would ſoar upon an Eagle's Wing: 1 
And thence look don and doſe the World below. 10 
| | | AW, 


ts; 


Law: 
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Law. Thou know'ſt, my Lord of Phyſick, I had 
Been priviledg d by Cuſtom immemoria i — 
In Tongues unknown, or rather none at all, 
My Edits to deliver thro the Land; . 
When this proud Queen, this Common Senſe, abridg'd 
My Power, and made me underſtood by all. 
Phyſ. My Lord, there goes a Rumour thro! the 
« - © Court, | | | : 
That you deſcended from a Family 
Related to the Queen; Reaſon is {aid | 
T” have been the mighty Founder of your Houſe. 
Law. Perhaps ſoz but we have rais'd our ſelves fo 


igh, En 
And ſhook this Founder ſrom us off ſo far. 
We hardly deign to own from whence we came. 
Fireb. My Lords of Law and Phyſick, I have heard, 
With perfect Approbation, all you ve ſaid; 
And fince I know you Men of noble Spirit, 
And fit to undertake a glorious Cauſe | 
I will divulge my ſelf : Know, thro' this Mask, 
Which to impoſe on vulgar Minds I wear, 
Iam an Enemy to Common-Senſe; | 
But this not for Ambition's earthly Cauſe, 
But to enlarge the Worſhip of the Sun: - 
To give his Prieſts a juſt Degree of Power, 
And more than half the Profits of the Land. 
Oh my good Lord of Law, would you aſſiſt, 
In ſpight of Common-Senſeit may be done. 
Law. Propoſe the Method. 
Fireb. Here ſurvey this Liſt, 
In it you'll find a certain Set of Names, 
Whom well I know ſure Friends to Common- Senſe; 
Theſe it muſt be our Care to repreſent. . | 
The greateſt Enemies to the Gods and Her, 
But huſh, the Queen approaches.. 


Duter 
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ate Euter the Q, ttended by two Maids 7* Honokt: 
2 What! ! but two Maids of Honour? , 


mp. Sir, a Few carried off, the other, bots 1 fhall be 
able ts 0. pick up ſome more 1 8 . Ply, 1344005 


2. C. S. My Lord of Law, 1 | font for you this 


Morning ; Ne „ 
T have a ſtrange Petition given tome; | : 
Two Men, it ſeems, have lately been at Law rx ay 
For an Eſtate, which both of 5 m have loſt, 25 Ne 
And their Attorneys now divide between them. Qu 
Law. Madam, theſethings will 1250 en in the * 5 Wi 
2. C. 8 e they, my Lord? 1 We hag Of 
But T have allo banda fvertBintfng, MY 57 
That Men, unable to diſcharge 7 ir ebts : 15 : 50 | My 
At a ſhort Warning, being r them, * 1 * 
Have, with both Power Sy I bts to pay, = Ya 
Lain all their Lives ig Priſon for their Colts. , Go 
Law. That may perhaps] ba. ſome A a Perſon? s Caſe, | To 
Too mean to entertain your Rona N But 
2. C. S. My Lord, while am Queen 1 fa en | 
think . * | 4 F 
One Man too mean, or, poor, hehe lt; 10:57: 508 
Moreover, Lord, I am inform d your Laws hi 
'F Are grown ſo large, and daily yet encreaſe, ut 
l That the great Age of old Met 17 6k | _ 
| Would ſcarce ſuffice to read your Statutes = ORB 80 f 
Fireb. Madam, a more important Cauſe demande WM wh, 
Your Royal Care; ſtrange: Omens have appear d. ait 
Sights have been ſeen, and Voices have been heard; Pat 
The God are angry, and muſt be appeas'd: win 
Nor do I know to that a readier Way W +1 wk 
Than by beginning to appeaſe their Prieſts, The 
Who groan for Power, and cry out after Honour. | Each 
2. C. S. The Gods, indeed, have Reaſon for their My! 
e Anger, ry | : 


And 


—— 
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And Sacrifices ſhall be offer d to them 5 
But would you make em welcome; Prieſt, be meck} 
Be charitable, kind, nor dareaffront - e 


The Sun you worſhip, while your ſelves preyent 


The Happineſs to Men youask of him, 
2: C. 8. What means this haſty Meſſage in yous 


Off. Forgive me, Madam, if my Tongue declares 
News for your Sake, vhich moſt my Heart abhors; 
Queen Ignorance is landed in your Realm, | 
Witha vaſt Power from Italy and Fravce _ 

Of Singers, Fidlers, Tumblers, and:Rope-dancers; 

Q. C. S. Order our Army inſtantly to gert 
Themſelves in Readineſs; our ſelf will Head em. 


My Lords you are concern d, as well as we, 


T' oppoſe this foreign Force, and we expect 

You join us with — utmoſt Levies ſtraight; 

Go, Prieſt, and drive all frightful Omens hence; 

To fright the Vulgar they are your Pretence, 

But ſure the Gods will fide with Common -Senſe. 
Fireb. They know their Intereſt better; or at leaſt 

Their Prieſts do for em, and themſelves. Oh! Lords, 

This Queen of Ignorance, whom you have heard 

Juſt now deſcrib'd, in ſuch a horrid Form, 

Is the moſt gentle, and moſt pious Queen; | 

So fearful of the Gods, that ſhe believes 

Whate'er their Prieſts affirm. And by the Sun. 

Faith is no Faith, if. it falls ſhort of that. 

Td be infallible! And that, Iknow, 

Willne'er be granted me by Common-Seuſez 8 

Wherefore Idodifchim ber, and will join 

The Cauſe of Ignorance. And now, my Lords; 

Each to his Poſt. The Rafrum 1 aſcend, 

My Lord of Law, you to your Courts repair; 

-* And 


— — 


f 
3 


Would ſhe but take the Counſel I would give, 


Vndhinge her Soul, and tear it from her Body; 
But to my Art and me a deadly Foe, 
She has averr'd, ay, in the publick Court, 


Or when we own the Sway of Common Senſe; 


PASQUIN. 

And you, my good Lord Phyſick, to the Queen; 

1 her 4 E, potion a pill her well. | ' 
Phyſ. Oh! my good Lord, had J her Royal Ear, 


You'd need no foreign Power tooverthrow her: 
Yes, by the Gods! I would with one ſmall Pill 


That Water Gruel is the beſt Phyſician; 
For which, when ſhe's: forgiven by the College, 


May webe forc'd to take our own Preſcriptions. £ 
Fireb. My Lord of Phyſick, I applaud thy Spirit; | 
Yes, by the Sun, my Heart laughs loud within me, 1k 
To ſee how eaſily the World's deceiv dd; t 
To ſee this Common-Senſe thus tumbled down 
By Men, whom all the cheated Nations own | 
To be the ſtrongeſt Pillars of her Throne. 7 

„ Exeunt Fireb. Law and Phy, 
Fuſt. Thus ends the firſt Act, Sir. 1 
Sneer. This Tragedy of yours, Mr. Fuſtian, I obſerr 
to be Emblematical; do you think it will be underſtoa 
by the Audience? . 8 : 
+ Fuſt. Sir, I cannot anſwer for the Audience; tho 
think the Panegyrick intended by itis very plain, and vej Wy C 
ſeaſonable. 55 e FS 
© Sneer, What Panegyrick? | . of 
Fuſt. On our Clergy, Sir, at leaſt the beſt of then 
to ſhew the Difference between a Heathen and a Chi- pr 
tian Prieſt; And as I have touch'd only on genen an 

I hope I ſhall not be thought to bring any thing im Sx 
proper on the Stage, which I would carefully lo 
FT . 85 | Ez 

Sneer. But is not your Satire on Law and Phyfick ſom: th 
what too generals??? | are 
Fuſt. What is faid here cannot hurt either an be br 
neſt Lawyer, or a good Phyſician; and ſuch may © 2 
; hy 4 Ni] 


— 
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nay; I know ſuch are: If the Oppoſites to theſe are 
the moſt general, I cannot help that; as for the Profeſf. 
ſors themſelves, I have no great Reaſon to be their 
; Friend, for they once join d in a particular Conſpiracy 
8 19 . 
9 » how ſo? 1 Sj | 
Fuſt. Why, an Apothecary brought me in a long Bill, 
and a Lawyer made me pay it. | | 
Sneer. Ha, ha, ha! a Conſpiracy indeed. 1 
Fuſt. Now, Sir, for my ſecond Act; my Tragedy 


conſiſts but of three. | | 
Sneer. I thought that had been immethodical in Tra- 
8 J) 
2% That may be; but I ſpun it out as long as I could 


keep Common Senſe alive; ay, or even her Ghoſt. Come 
begin the ſecond Act. ares i 


Te SCENE draws, 2. diſcovers Common -· Senſo 
a ſteep. 


3 Sir, who's that upon the Couch 
ere ? 3 | | | 
Fiuſt. I thought you had known her better, Sir. That's 
Common-Senſe aſleep. | 5 | | | 
Sneer. I ſhould rather have expected her at the Head 
of her Army. „ 
Fuſt. Very likely, but you do not underſtand the 
A of Writing as well as I do; the firſt 
and greateſt of which is Protraction, or the Art of 
Spinning, without which the Matter of a Play would 
loſe the chief Property of all other Matter, namely, 
Extenſion; and no Play, Sir, could poſſibly laſt longer 
than half an Hour. I perceive, Mr. Sneerwell, you 
are one of thoſe who would have no Character 
wg on, but what is neceſſary to the Buſineſs of. 
the Play. = Nor I neither — But the Bu- 
lineſs of the Play, as 1 _— is to Divert, and _ 
FY ore - 


4 As GIN. 


fore erery Character that Diverts, isneceſfiry to the Bu: 
ſineſs of the Play. 

Sneer. But how will the Audience be brought to con. 
ceive any probable Reaſon for this Sleep? 

Fuſt. Why, Sir, ſhe has been meditating « on the pre. 
ſent general Peace of Europe, till by too intenſe an Appl. 
cation, being not able thoroughly to comprehend it, ſhe 
was over- 8 and fella ll, e, ring up 
the firſt G | " [Ghoft ariſes, 
You know ro Ghoſt? _ 

Sneer. Upon my Word, Sir, I _ recolleft any Ae. 
quaintance with him. 

Fuſt. I am ſurpriz d at that, for you muſt have ſeen 
him often; that's the Ghoſt of Tragedy, Sir he has wk 
all the Stages of London ſeveral Years ; but wh Y ate 
not you flower'd ? What the Devil is become 

9 3 Barber? 
. Sir, he's gone to Drury-Lane Play-houſe to flare 

wk Sid tan in the New 8 

— . Come, Mr. Ghoſt, p Ru. 

Ghoſt. From the dark * of the Realms below, 
The Ghoſt of Tragedy. has ridden Poſt; _ 
To tell thee, Common Senſe, a thouſind . 
Which do import thee nearly to attend; Cock trow! 
But ha! the curſed Cock has warn'd me hence; 
1 did ſet out too late, and therefore muſt 
Leave All! my Buſineſs to ſome other time. 
{Ghoſt deſcend: 
| Sheer. 1 preſume this is a Character neceſſary to Di- 
vert for I can ſee no great Buſineſs he has ful 


Enuff. Where's the ſecond Ghoſt? 
Sneer, I thought the Cock had crowy d. 
Fut. Ves, but the ſecond Ghoſt need not be ſup- 
pofed to have heard it. Pray, Mr. Promipter, obſerve, 
th Moment the bk Ghoſt deſcends, the ſecond is to riſe: 
9 Win- Sturs in that. 
va Second Ghoſt riſ 


. . 1 2 Ghoſt. 


t& > > © MJ] HJ => Je 


f 
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＋ Ghoſt. Awake, great Common 8 enſe, and ſleep no 


Zu; more, 
Look to thy ſelf; for then, when I was ſlain, = 
on- Thy ſelf was fruckat: Think not to ſurvive 
My Murder long; for while thou art on n 
re. BY The Convocation will not meet again. 
Pli- The Lawyers cannot rob Men of their Rights; 8 
the BY Phyſicians cannot doſe away their Souls 
up A Courtier's Promiſe will not be beliey'd;_ 
ſes. WW Nor broken Citizens again be truſted. 
A thouſand News-papers cannot ſubſiſt, 
Ae. In which there is not any Nes at all. 
Play-houſes cannot flouriſh, while they dare 
cen To Nonſenſe give an Entertainment's Name. 
4 Shakeſpear and Fobnſon, Dryden, Lee, and Row, | | 
are WF Thou wilt not bear to yiled to Sadler s- Well; ö 
me Thou wilt not ſuffer Men of Wit to ſtarye. | 
And Fools, for only being Fools, to thriyve. 
ave Thou wilt not ſuffer — to be hired, 

Ata vaſt Price, to be impertinent. (Third Ghoſt riſes. 
$ 3 Ghoſt. Dear Ghoſt, the Cock has crow'd; Fen; em. 
2 not | 

Under the — a Mile before tis Day. {26 | 
7 2 Ghoſt. Your humbie Servant chen, 1 05 Fuel 1 
Fuſt. Thunder and t ning! Thunder — 1 
Pray don't forget nd Light ng! acted. kane 

Ly Speer. Pray, Mr. Fuſtian, why muſt a Ghoft ems riſe 

a, ina Storm of Thunder and Light ning? for I have read 

Dr moch ot that Doctrine, and don't Tony mention of 

ful ne Tem Xi 8 * Th 
Fuſt. That ma neceſſar y. The 

are indeed — the — — 1 Ghoſt. * 9 

Sneer. Bat, pr 7, whoſe Ghoſt was that? 

Fuft; Who it be, but Convedy's. | I thought 
when you had been told the other was Tragedy, you would 
| have wanted no Intimation whothis was. Come, Cam- 
men-Senſe, you are to awake and rub your Eyes. 


D 3 2.6.8. 
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© Q:C.8. [waking] Who's chere? 


| Bute Maid of m. 


Did — fie ſome wond' rous thing ? wo whe 
Maid. No, may it pleaſe your Majeſty, I did not. , 
9. C. S. I was a-dream'd Iover-heard a Ghoſt. 
Maid. In the next Room I cloſely did attend, 
And had a . bim. | 


iter r Firebrand, 


9. c. S. Prieſt of the . you come moſt oppor- 


bebe eee 
As Ilay ſleeping on my Couch, methought 
I faw a Ghoſt. 


Sneer. Then 1 ippoſe ſho 0 her Eyereres 


Fuſt. Why, you would not have Common Senſe ſee 1 
— unleſs i in her Sleep, I hope. PG 


Fireb. And if fach Toleration 
Be ſuffer d, as at preſent. ou maintain, 0 
Shortly your Court will be a Court of Ghoſts: 
Make uge Fire, and burn all Unbelievers, "4 
Ghoſts will be hang d ere venture near a Fire, 
Q. C. s. Men cannot force Belief upon themſclyes, 
And ſhall Ithen by Torture force it on them? 
Fireb. The Sun will have it ſo, ' © 


2. S. How do I know that? 


Fireb.. Why I, his Prieſt infallible, have told you, . 
Q. C. S. How do I know you are infallible ? 


Fireb. Ha! do you doubt it? nay, if you doubt 5 | 


1 will prov e nothing But my Zeal inſpi ires mey 
. And1 will: tell you, Madam, you yourſelf 

Are a moſt deadly Enemy to the Sun, 

And all his Prieſts have greateſt Cauſe ta wiſh. 
Jonny never born, | 


9.0.8 


0 2 


at; 


| Norany one: *Tvras ſent us in a Box 


| The Chariot of the Sun into the Sea. 


And turn our Benefits into our Curſes. + (Exit. 


Lay ten times more than have. rr > ES 


PASQUIN-. fk» 
9.C.$. Ha! ſay ſt thou, Prieſt? _ 
Then know I honour and adore the Sun ! : 
And when I fee his * — and feel his Warfnth, 
I glow with flamin titude toward him; 
But know, I never Sol adore a Prieſt, 
Who wears Pride's Face beneath Religion 8 Mask, 
And makes a Pick- Lock of his Piety, 
To ſteal away the Liberty ot Mankind. 
But while Llive, I'll never give thee Power. 
Fireb. Madam, our Power is not deriv'd from You, 


From the great Sun himſelf, ant Carriage j. 
Phaeton — it when he overturn d _ 


2. C. S. Shew me the Inſtrument, and 2 

Fireb. Madam, you cannot read it; for being thrown - 
Into the Sea, the Water has ſo d it, 

That none but Prieſts could ever read it ſince. 
ho S. And do you think I can believe this Tale . 
reb. J order . to believe it, and you muſt. 

2. E.S. Proud and imperious Man, I can t believe it, 
Religion, Law and Phyſick, were deſign d 
By Heaven the . Bleſſings on Mankind; - 

But Prieſts, and Lawyers, Phyſicians made | 
Theſe general Goods to each a private Trade; 
With each they rob, with each they fill their Purſes, 


Fu Tan The _— Where 8 — 2 


wh. Sir, 2 going 9 che Play-Houſe-Pailige 
was taken up by a Lord Chief-Juſtice's Warrant. | 
Fireb. Then we muſt go on without him. 3 
Fuſt. No, no, ſtay a Moment; I muſt get ſomebody 4 
elſe to rehearſe the Part. Pox take all Warrants forme; | 
if Thad known this before, I would have W che 


EL 1 1 


Had you been ſooner here you woul 
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wo 


5 Err Fuſtian, Sneerwell, Prompter, Fire 
brand, Law 904 2 5 


Fuſt. 1 Am 0 you haven * your Eleapes ü 


make the Matter up 4 * the Day of Ae- 
tion: bo, Mr. Firebrand, now if * pleaſe n on; 
the Momens Common-Senſe goes off Stage, Law La 
Phyſick enter. 
1 Oh! my good Lords of 5 1 and ox 2 
have heard | 


The haugh of Common-S throw | 
Abuſes * oy 1 mw 15 85 


Law. I am not now 
To learn the Hatred which ſhe bears to We.. 
No more of that — for now the warlike Queen 
Of Ignorance, attended with a Train . 

Of Foreigners, all Foes to Common-Senſe, 
Arrives at Covent-Garden; and weought 

To join her inftantly wich all our Force. 

At Temple Bar ſome Regiments parade, 

The Colonels, Clifford, - Thaves, and, Parnual, 
 Thro* Holborn lead their Powers to Arz Lane. 
Attorneys, all compleatly arm d in B 

e Bailiffs, and their Followers, — * | 

With Juſtices, and Conſtables, and Watchmen, | 


JSC Eo as Sad: thn.” kn. A td od tt IAA%. 


* nnen 
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In Warwick-Lane my Powers expect me now, 
A . Chariots, with a Chief in each, | 
Well-fam'd for Slaughter, in his Hand he bears | 
A feather'd Dart, that ſeldom errs in Flight. 
Next march a Band of choice Apothecaries, . 
Eacharm'd with deadly Pill; a Regiment 
Of Surgeons terrible maintain the Rear, 
All ready firſt to kill, and then diſſect. 
Fireb. My Lords you merit greatly. of the (ann 
And Ignorance ſhall well repay your Deeds; 
For I foretel, that by wy. Influence, 
; - Men ſhall be brought, (what ſcarce can bebeliey'd,) - 
. To bribe you wi large Fees to their AP = 4 
| Succels attend your glorious Enterprizez oily 2 I 
Tl go and beg it earneſt of the Sun: | 
I, by my Office, am from Fight Zebar d. 
But I'll be with you ere the Booty's ſnar d. 


n 
* 


e [ Exeunt Firebrand, Law ind Pbyſick. 
- Fuſt. Now, Mr. Sneerwell, we ſhall begin my Third 
4 and laſt Act; and I believe I may defy. all the Poets who | 


have ever writ, or ever will write, to produce its Equal: 
It is, Sir, ſo cram'd with Drums and Trumpets, Thun- 
der and Lightning. Battles and Ghoſts, that I believe the 
Audience will want no Entertainment after it; it is as 
full of Shewr as Merlin's Cave itſelf, and for Wit 


— Rope · Dancing or n can come near it. Come, - 
gin, 
T4 lun March 15 e. 


Enter Quien Ignorance, attended with Singers rau, 
Rope- Dancers, I & o. 


A WY I 


Q ſ Ter: Here fix our Standard; whats this Pcs 
7 2 en 
1ſt Atten. Great Mathis, . is its Nase 
Q. n. Ha! then methinks we have ventured too My 
Too near thoſe Theaters, where Comm 


Maintains her Garriſons of mighty Force; 


Pond 


bf, Who; 
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| Who, ſhould they ſally on us ere we're join d 
By Lan and Phyſick , may offend us much. 


[ Drum beats within: 
Butha! what mb Drum? 
iſt Atten. It beaten ww nota Point as War. 


"Enter Harlequin. ; 


Harl. To ou, Great Queen of Ionorance, Lame 
Embaſſador from the two 2 
Who both congratulate you on your Arrival; 
And to convince you with what hearty Meanin 
They ſue for your Alliance, they have ſent 
Their choiceſt Treaſure here as Hoſtages, 
To be detain d till you are well convinc d, 
They re not leſs Foes to e ee than 8 
Q. n. Where are the Ho 

Harl. Madam, L have * ay 
A Catalogue, and all therein ſhall be 
Deliver'd to your Order; but confider, | 
Oh mighty Queen! they offer you their All; Fe 
And gladly, for the leaſt of theſe would uh | 
| = Poets and their Actors in Exchange. | 

. Read the Catalogue. 

Reads. ] A tall Man, and 4 tall Woman, hired 
at a vaſt Price. | | 
A ſtrong Man exceeding dear. ; 
Two Dogs that walk on their hind Legs only, and perſo⸗ 

oe 8 Creatures ſo well they might be miſtaken 
or them 
Ahuman Creature that Perſomtesa Dog fo well, that he: 
mightalmoſt betaken for one. 
Two Human Cats. 
A moſt curious Set of Puppies. a 
A Pair of Pidgeons. „ | 
A we of Rope-Dancers and Tumbler from Sadler $ 
W | 
Q. En Enough, enough; and ĩs it poſſible | 
That they can hold Alliance with my Friends 
Of SI DRE ? then are they Foes indeed 


* 


2 


PASQUIN. rp 
To Common-Senſe, and I'm indebted to em. 
Take back their Hoſtages, for they may needꝰ em; 
And take this Play, and bid *em forthwith act it; 
There ĩs not in it either Head or Tail. 
Harl. Madam, they will moſt atefully receive it, 
The Character you give would recommend it, { J 
Tho! it had come from a leſs powerful Hand. 
In. The Modiſh Condle is is its Name ; 3 wy * Stood 
ap to it, and I will ſupport 
This Play againſt the Town. 
iſt Atten. Madam, the Queen | ' 
Of 3 advances with her Powers. 


Q. En. Draw up my Men; I'll meet her as I ought; 5 
This Day ſhall end the long Diſpute between us. 


/ 


Ber Queen Common Senſe withs Drummer. 


Fuſs. Hey Day 1. where's Common-Senſt's img? | 

Promp. Sir, 1 have ſent all over the Town, and 
could not get one Soldier for her, except that 
Drummer who was lately turn'd out of an Iriſh Re- 
giment. 

Drum. Upon I Shoul but I have war a Drummer 
theſe Twenty Years; Maſter, and have ſeen no Wars 
yet; and I was willing to learn a little of ee Boy 
fore I died, | 


Fuſt. Huſh, Sirrah, dot t you be witty ; „ that isnot in 
va {255 1051 

Drum, I don't know whats is in my Part; Sir; but 1 
deſire to haye. ſomething i in it; for I have: been tired of 
Doing a great While. 

Fuſt. Silence. 


255 8 What is the Reaſon, Madarn that 3 
ri | 


Theſe hoflile Ar Arms 1 my monte Realm? ? 
9 Ign. To eaſe your Trad from that dire Oppreſ- 


fion - 


They groan beneath, which long to fu 
Vnable, 25 A 1275 n 8. 222 


3 
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2. C. S. And en my n. 
Wrong? + - 
Baſe and ungrateful ! what is their Complaint? - 
Q. gn. They fay you do impoſe a Tax of 
Thought 
pon their Minds, which they're teoweak to bear, 
Ae an thou from Thinking then abfolre 
nd? 


Q. En. I wou'd, for Thinking, only makes Men 
wretched; | 
And Happineſs is Rill the Lot of Fools. 
Why ſhould a wile Man wiſh (to think, when 
"Thought | 
Still hurts his Pride? In ſpite of all his Art, 
Malicious Fortune, by alucky Train ä 
Of Accidents, ſhall ſtill defeat his Schemes, 
And ſet the greateſt Blunderer above him. 
* 8. Urgeſt thou that againſt me, which thy 
Has been the wicked Cauſe of? Which thy Power, - 
Thy Artifice,: thy Favourites have done? 2 18 85 
Conld Common-Senſe bear univerſal = 
No. Fool could OY be qe 


In * ſo detellable and back 3 
It's not the general Gift of Fate to Men- 18 
And tho ſome few may boaſt ſuperior Seuſe; Es PI 
Are they not call'd Odd Fellows hy the reſt? * wal 
In any Science, if this Senſe peep forth, 912 
Shew Men the Truth, and ſtrive to turn their Steps | 
From Ways wherein their groſs Forefathers err d. 
Is not the general Cry . firaight? - - 

Sneer. This Ignorance, Mir « Fuſtian, ems to Kno 4 
great deal. 
Fuſt. Ves, Sie, doe knows whatihe: . 
but you find ſhe miſtakes the Cauſe, and Common-Senſs 

cor bag into her. | 
gn. Senſe is the Parent gil af; 8 F the Fox, 
Wilc Een who knows the Treachery of Men, 


Flies 


i 


92 


Wee and ſeulks in Woods 1 


While the poor Gooſe, in Happineſs and Eaſe, 
Fearleſs grows fat within its narrow. Coop. 

And thinks the Hand that feeds it is its Friend, 
Then yield thee, Common-Senſe, nor raſhly dare 
Try a vain Combat with ſuperior Force. 


2. C. S. Know, Queen, I never will give up the 


Cauſe - 
Ofall theſe Followers; when at the Head 
Of all theſe Heroes, I reſign my Right, | 
May my curſt Name be blotted from the Earth, . 

Sneer. Methinks Common-Senſetho' ought to give itup, 
when ſhe hasno more to defend it. 

Fuſt. It does indeed look a little odd at preſent ; but I' 
gether an Army ng enough againſt 1 it 8 Acted. "Woes, 

o on. 

: Q. E. Then thus l liuriDeflanco-m thy Head. 
Draw all your Swords. | 
. C. 8. And Gentlemen Sravn yours. 8 
& Inu. Fall on, have at thy Heart. — [4Fighr, 
C. S. And have at thineG 
| Fat. Oh, fieupon't, fie upon't, I ee a worſe 
Battle in all my Life upon any Stage. Pray, Gentlemen, 
come ſome of you over to the other fide. 

Sneer. Theſe are Swiſs Soldiers I perceive, : Mr. e, 
they care not which ſide they fight of. 

Fuſt. Now begin again, if you pleaſe, andGahtas 
pray fight as if you were in earneſt, Gentlemen. 
feht.] Oons, Mr. Prompter, I fancy you hired theſe 
Soldiers out of — . — 5 to fight 
even in jeſt. again.] There, t pret 
well; I think 1 — Sneerwell, we have made a ſhite 2 
make out a good ſort of a Battleatlaſt. 

Sneer. Indeed I cannot ſay I ever ſaw. a better. — 

Fuſe You don t ſcem, Mr. Sneerwell, to reliſh this Battle 
greatly, 

Sneer.- I cannot profeſs my ſelf the . Admirer 
of this Part of Tragedy; and I own my Imagination 


2 


| N Wr 
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ful Relation of it, than from ſuch a Repreſentation; 
for my Mind is not able to enlarge the Stage into a 
_ Plain, nor multiply half a Score into ſeveral Thou- 
uy ; mera we oo ri egy 
Fuſt. Oh! your humble Servant; but if we write to 
leaſe you, and half a dozen others, who will pay the 
bar es of the Houſe? Sir, if the Audience will be con- 
tented with a Battle or two, inſtead of all the Raree- 
fine Shows exhibited to them in what they call Enter. 
Sneer. Pray, Mr. Fuſtian, how came they to give 
the Name of Entertainments to their Pantomimical 
Farces? . 
Fut. Faith, Sir, out of their peculiar Modeſty; in- 
timating that after the Audience have been tired with 
the dull Works of Shakeſpear, Fohnſon, Vanburgh, and 
others, they are to be entertain'd with one. of theſe 
Pantomimes, of which the Maſter of the Play - Houſe, 
two or three- Painters, and half a Score — g- 
Maſters are the Compilers: What theſe Entertainments 
are, I need not inform you who have ſeen em; but 
I have often wond' red how it was poſſible for any 
Creature of human Underſtanding, after having been 
diverted for three Hours with the Productions of 2 
great Genius, to fit for three more, and ſee a Set of 
People running about the Stage after one another, 
without ſpeaking: one Syllable, and playing ſeveral 
Juggling Tricks, which are done at Fawks's after a 
much better manner; and for this, Sir, the 'Town-does 
not only pay additional Prices, but loſe ſeveral fine Parts 
ol their beſt Authors, which are cut out to make room 
for the ſaid Farces. F 7 5 
Sneer. It's very true, and I have heard a hundred 
a the fame thing, who never fail'd being preſent at 


Fuſt. And while that happens they will force any 
Entertainment upon the 'Town' they pleaſe, in ſpight 
of its Teeth: [ Ghoſt of Common-Senſe -riſes.] Oons, 
and the Devil, Madam! What's the meaning of this? 
Tou have left out a Scene; \was ever ſuch an * 

1 ity, 


yz „ for your Ghoſt ' to appear befors you are 
Ghoſt. I ask Pardon, 'Sir, in the Hurry of the Bat- 


tle I forgot to come and kill my ſelf. 


Fuſt. Well, let me wipe the Flour off your Face 


then; and now if you pleaſe Rehearſe the Scene; take 


care you don't _ this Miſtake any more tho”; for it 
would inevitably damn the Play, if you ſhould. Go to 
the Corner of the Scene, and come in as if you had loſt 
the Battle. 
285 S. Behold the Ghoſt of Common-Senſe appears. 
*Sdeath, Madam, I tell vou you are no Ghoſt, 
You are not Kilt d. 


C. S. Deſerted and forlorn, where ſhall I fly ? 


The ttle's toft, and ſo are all my Friends. 


| Enter @ Poet. 


Poet, Madam not ſo, Rill have you one Friend left. 


Q. C. S. Why, what art thou? 


Poet. Madam, I am a Poet. 
2. C. S. Wiooer den at, If eum a Friend wo 


ery, 
Know Common-Sevſe diſchims thee. 
Poet. IT have been damn'd 
Becauſe I was your Foe, and yet I ſtill i 
Courted your Friendſhip with my utmoſt Art. 
2: C.S. 3 thou wert damn d becauſe thou didſt 


Thy ſelf m 5 for hadſt thou boldly dar d, 
Like Hurlothrombo, to deny me quite; 
Or like an: Opera or Pantomime, 
Profeſt the Cauſe of Ignorance in publick, 
Thou might ſt have met with thy deſir d Succeſs ;- 
But Men can't bear even a Pretence to me. 
Poet. Then take a Ticket for my Benefit N 
2. C. S. Iwill do more, for Common-S 2 will ſtay 
Quite from 2 Houſe, ſo may you not be d. 


Poet. 


Poer. Ha! ts BJ mySoul a better Play $ 
Neer came upon a Stage; but ſince you dare 1 
- Contemn me thus, PII dedicate my Play 


To Ignorance, and call her Common-Sexfe : * © 
Tes, I will dreſs her in your Pomp, and rear. 


B - That ee knows tore than! | rhe World. Lb. 


Enter Firebrand. , 


* Thanks to the Sun * this deſir d W 


2 C. S. Oh! Prieft, all's loſt; ourForces are o er. | 


thrown, | 
Some gaſping lie, but moſt are run away. - | 
Fireb. I knewitall before, and told you too 
The Sun has long been out of Humour with you. 
2 C. S. Doſt thou then lay upon the Sun the Faults 
Of all thoſe Cowards, who forſook my Cauſe ? 
Fireb, Thoſe Cowards all were moſt Religious Men, 
And I beſeech the Sun to ſhineupon them. 
2. C. S. Oh Impudence, and dar ſt thou to my Face? 
Frreb. Yes I dare more the Sun preſeins you this, 
Crabs her. 
Which 1 his faithful Meſſenger deliver. 
2. C. S. Oh! Traytor, thou haſt murder'd Common. 
Senſe. 
| Farewel vain World! to Tgnorance I give thee, 
Her leaden'Sceptre ſhall henceforward rule. 
Now, Prieſt, indulge thy wildambitious Thou: in 
Men ſhall embrace thy Schemes, till thou haſt drawn. 
All Worſnip from the Sun _ thy ſelf: 
Henceforth all things ſhall top . a 
Phy ſick ſhall kill, "od Law enſlave the — 
Cits ſhall turn Beaus, and taſte Italian 
ee Courtiers are Stock · jobbing inrheCiry. 
Places, requiring Learning and great P 
Henceforth lat be bulled « (+: harp, Bl is? 
And drawn by Men deficient in them both. - 
Stateſmen but oh! cold Death vill let me ay = 
No more — and you muſt gueſs G cetera, [Die 
3 . | . Fire 4 


— 


, 


Fireb. She's gone, but ha! it may beſeem me ill 

T appear her Murderer; Tl] therefore lay ; 
This Dagger by her Side, and that will be 
Sufficient Evidence, with a little Money, 1 
To make the Coroner's Inqueſt find Self- Murder. 
II preach her Funeral Sermon, and deplore 

Her Loſs with Tears, praiſe her with all my Art; 


Good Ignorance will ſtill believe it all. [Exit. 


| Enter Queen Inorance, &c. 


Q. Eu. Beat a Retreat, the Day is now our own, 
The Powers of Common-Senſe are all deſtroy'd; 
Thoſe that remain are fled away with her. 
I wiſh, Mr. Fuſtian, this Speech be Common-Senſe. 
Sneer. How the Devil ſhould it, when ſhe's dead? 
Fuſt. One would think ſo, when a Cavil is made a- 
gainſt the beſt Thing in the whole Play; and I would 
willingly part with any thing elſe but thoſe two Lines. 
Harl. Behold! where welt'ring in her Blood ſhelies.— _ 
I wiſh, Sir, you would cut out that Line, or alter it if 
you pleaſe. Cd 
Fuſt. That's another Line that I won't part with; TI 
would conſent to cut out any thing, but the chief Beau- 
ties of my. Play. Eg 
Harl. Behold the bloody Dagger by her Side, 
With which ſhe did the Deed. + | 
Q. En. Twas nobly done, ——- 
I envy her her Exit, and will pay | 
All Honours to her Duſt, —bear hence her Body, 


And let her lie in State in Goodman s. Fields. 


Euter Meſſenger. 
. Meſſ. Madam, I come an Envoy from Crane- Court. 
The great Society that there aſſemble _ . 
Congratulate your Victory, and requeſt 
That firm Alliance henceforth may ſubſiſt 2 
_ E . Between 


——— — — —— 


„% PASQUIN:; 
Between your Majeſty's Society _ 3, 2 hi 
Of Grubſtreet and themſelves : They rather beg 
That they may be united both in one; ba ? 
They alſo hope your Majeſty's Acceptance 
Of certain Curioſities, which in 6 
That Hamper are contain'd; wherein you'll find 
A Horſe's Tail, which has a hundred Hairs 
More than are uſual in't; and a Tooth 
Of Elephant, full half an Inch too long ; 

With Turn-pike Ticket like an ancient Coin. 

Q. En. We gratefully accept their bounteous Gifts; 
And order they be kept with proper Care, 
Till wedo build a Place moſt fit to hold 
Theſe preciqus Toys: Tell your Society 
We ever did eſteem them of great Worth, 

r. 25 firm Friends z And 1 ay 5 our Pleaſure 
They do prepare to dance a Jig before us. 
6 TY 3 [Exit Meſſenger. 

My Lords of Lawand Phyſick, you ſhall find SO. 

Iwill not be ungrateful for your Service: 

To you, good Harlequin, and your Allies, 

And you, Squeekaronelly, I will be | 

A moſt propitious Queen — But ha! 3 
3 5 ¶ Muſic under the Stage. 
What hideous Muſick, or what Yell is this? he 
Sure *tis the Ghoſt of ſome poor Opera Tune. 

Sneer. The Ghoſt of a Tune, Mr. Fuſtian ? 

Fuſt. Ay, Sir, did you never hear one before? I had 
once a mind to have brought the Apparition of Muſick 
in Perſon upon the Stage, in the Shape of an Engliſh Ope- 
ra. Come, Mr. Ghoſt of the Tune, if you om to ap- 
, Pear in the Sound of ſoft Muſick, and let th 
Common-Senſe riſe to it. | 
[Ghoſt of Common-Senſe riſes to ſoft Muſi ck. 

Ghoſt. Behold the Ghoſt of Common-Senſe appears. 
Caitiffs avaunt, or I will ſweep you off, 

And clean the Land from ſuch infernal Vermin. 

Q. Eu. A Ghoſt! a Ghoſt! a Ghoſt! haſte, ſcamper 
off, my Friends; we have kill'd the Body, and I know 
the Ghoſt will have no Mercy upon us. 
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PASQUIN. 63 
om. A Ghoſt! a Ghoſt} a Ghoſt! MW 


' Ghoſt. The Coaſt is clear, and to her native Realms = 
Pale Ignorance with all her Hoſt is fled; 
Whence ſhe will never dare invade us more: 


Here, tho a Ghoſt, I will my Power maintiin; 


And all the Friends of Ignorance ſhall find. 

My Ghoſt, at leaſt, they eannot baniſh hence. 

And all henceforth, who murder Common-Senſe, . . 

Learn from theſe Scenes, that tho Succeſs you boaſt, 

You ſhall atlaſt be haunted with her Ghoſt.. _ | 
Sneer. I am glad you make Common-Senſe get the bet- 

ter 8 laſt; I was under terrible Appr ons for your 

Moral. b 185 r 2 
Fuſt. Faith, Sir, this is almoſt the only Play where ſhe 

has got the better lately. But now for my Epilogue; = 

you pleaſe to begin, Madam. - 
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Ghoſt, A: E Play once done, the Epilogue, by Rule, 
4 Should come and turn it all to Ridicule | 
Should tell the Ladies that the Tragic-Bards, 


 Whoprate of Virtue and her vaſt Rewards, 
Are all in Feſt, and only Fools ſhould heed m 4 
Far all wiſe Women flock 30 Mother Necdham. 
Wi is the Method Epilogues purſue, 
| But we to-Nigh 3 in every thing ure new. 
Our Author then in Feſt throughout the Play; | 
Now begs a ſerious Word or two to ſay. RO 
Baniſh all Childiſh Entertainments hence ; 
Let all that boaſt your Favour have pretence, 
If not to ſparkling Wit, at leaſt to Senſe. 
" With ſoft Italian Notes indulge your Ear, 
But let thoſe Singers, who are bought ſo dear, | 
Learn to be tivil for their Cheer at leaſt ; 158 
Nor uſe like Beggars thoſe who give the Feaſt. 
Aud tho*-while Muſic for her ſelf may carve, 
Poor Poetry, her Sifter- Art, - muſt ſtarve 3 © 
Starve her, at leaſt, with Shew of Approbation, 
Nor ſlight her, while you ſearch the whole Creation, 
For all the tumbling-Scum of every Nation. 
Can thewhole World in Science match our Soil 7 
Have they a Locke, a Newton, or a Boyle? 
Or dare the greateſt Genius of their Stage, 
With Shakeſpear, or immortal Ben engage? 
Content with Nature's Bounty, do not crave 
The little which to other Lands ſhe gave; 
Nor, like the Cock, 
Tv all aße Few 


